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E P I T.A f H 

OH -VHI DIATH «P A VEKY YOONe tAD?. 
SY KKIAN tOKAiOa, EIQ. 

SC A R C E had the tender hand of Time 

Maria's bloom brought forth. 
Nor yet advanc'd to Beaui^'i prime, 

Tho' ripe in Beauty's wortb : 

When Fate untimely isal'd her doom. 

And flisw'd, in one Aiort hour, 
A lovely dcy, an envious gloooi, 

A'rainbow aqd a fhow'r. 

Vol. VI. .* ■ B , wkitt 



iizttnGooglc 



[ 4 i 

•WKITT2K MI A WINDOW AT AH IHV, DNBtR 
SOME IMrAMOOl VEKiEl. 

• »H THE l«M|t, 

When Diydeo'i Glonn,.uuknowiitg what tie 

{ought, 
Hit hoard in whirling QicBt, for want of thought^ 
The guiltleA Oaf hie vacancy of fenfe 
Supplied, and amply too, by innocmce. 
Did modern fwaini, pofleft'd of Cymon'a pow'rif 
In Cymorf tnanaer wafle there tveary hours, 
Th* indignant irav'Uer would not bluihing fee 
This chryftal pwe 4fgvc'd,by inb^y 1 
Screu the ^te of modem fools, aUa ! 
Whei) .yi<;e and Folly, mark them at tbey ps6 1 
Like poii'noui vermin o'er the whiten'd wall, 
TbcJUth theyIeaTe>-flilIpoiniioiit where they crawll . 

E P I. C Hi A. Si. 
lY T»a tAME. 
Poet, raid Chloc, with a laugh. 
Your Mufe Qiall write my efHtaph. 
]f, tombltone-like, my lovely maid, ■ 

I were on that foft bofam laid, 
Fond love iliould wrice, if you Ihould-die, 
B«tb)epita|>h and elegy. 
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ON TBI VTAVa Of (ANESAL MOnTGOHERY. 

SV THE t«HB. 
MoNTGOMERV falli ! let no fond breaft repine. 
That Hampden's gloiioui. death, brave chief, nrai 

thine, 
^ith his IhaU FMtfdoni Confecrate'tli^nainei 
Shall date her riimg gferier from tby fitae ; 
Shall build her thvone of ctnpirr OH' tttygravff ! 
What nobler &te can patriot virtuei crav?! 

ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

BT THE SAMSt 

Prob CwUinverfgD* m»rti! Hot. 

GeNIUS'o£ Albion! whither arT tbou fled ! 
ThoH,, who waft W4»K ar Firecdodi's call to rife, 

With tMiniiVing voice, and heav'n-dire^d'eyet, 
And mask: tH'' (^prefibr's rage, or iiratc the tyrant 
dead! 
<rflretch again thy faring hand, 
Jh mercy to this groaning iflc ! 
Tfa common ills thine aid demand ; 
Corruption triumphs in her.fpoil j 
' Fierce Difcord hurls her torcti on high; 
Nor public weal, nor focial tic 

B a Can 
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Can fix the fordid, folfifli mmii 
AmbitioQ breaks Law'i feeble chain, 
Swol'n Lux'17 lead) iier bloated train. 

And Ruin flalks behind 1 



BejroDd the rough Atlantic ^ide, 

Infpjr'd by Virtue and \>y Thee, 

Thy junior foui Itill .dsi^c t^e fiec ; v 

Nor e'er ;(hall fubtle /r^ud .di.vidF 
The gen'rous band. Oh ;! while the 'tempell lon'r§^ 
^efitd our caufe is onp— that Freedom's foes ai¥ oun t 

iU. 

Peace to thy fliade, lamented King ; 
Creat Brunrnrick, fecond of thy race, 
CallM EngUnd's happy throae to grace, 
What .tigi^ fair Fje^dom mads each valley ring. 
From the cold tomb could'ft thou arifo,' 
How would thii profped fear thine eyet, 
And drive thee back in wild affright 1 . 
Epr lo ! fierce ifliiing from their native north. 
The howling furies murd'rous Aorms fend forth ; 
Glut the Gaul's proud revenge, and fpread vil« 
Slav'r>-'s night! 

IV. In 
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la tun, alai ! thy gallant foii, 

On fatn'd Culloden'i ^riout field, 
Taught the proud trtifrotii Scot to yitMi'- 
And dcAthlcft laurcli nobly won. 
In vain rcjoib'd tti* atlhttring worldi 

When our brave &ie», by Naflku lecf,- 
At tyrant-pow'r their thunders hurl'd 

While the darli tyrant crouch'd and fledt 

No loDger notf, in patriot Ihicfclet bound, 

'With fruitleft waiting Envy bitei her chain i 

Opprellion leaps oVr Freedom** facred mound, 
Jtnd-Tainly Hampden faught, and ^dney bled to valnl^ 

V. 

Ia ■ SauBden jninglel with the mighty deadV 

No more th* avenger of hii tiountty'i wrong :' 
O'er hii cold dufi let no weak tear be fbed ; 
He wept,- ala> ! that he had liv'd too long t 
O greatly giorioni ! had he died 
Ere fet in darknefi Britain's fun j 
. Ere frantic rage and'StuarC pride, 
That empire loA hit valour won ! 
*f What more, he cried, can advcrfe fate require i** 
Dying he faw his country's fame expire ; 
Saw her bright croft he late triumphant fprcad, 
PhwpoD thcfick'niug gale, and blufli with deeper red !' 
B 3 VL Hark : 
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Vf. 

ttark ! thro* Aoieriu'i indigsiint Ihore, 
What groaof for vci^gc^nce rend th'^rigfated (ktei I 
Foul impious War hAjJ» bi^okeii NAturels tin; 
And Britain, terroj of ilic wadd oo more. 
Turns on henfeli^ and drinlis her childfcs'i fjOK ! 
Oh ! quickly drof tbc murd'roHB JWwd, 

What horrori riJe amund ? 
Can'ft ihaiif ilUbtcd realm, aSiwi 

Wi(b thine own Uood to ^eneh titc f iMft^i 
The vet'ran, yet uatai^ht t« ^iejd, 
Relu^laAt vka/i Uie jdesih'fraught ficldi 
ConictoHi df guiic iMuld £>in MCnat, 
And dreads ev'o vift'ry at defeat;— 
In vdin : fiill o'er Ontario's flood. 
With ^haflljr foiitc, and blafling qm. 
Stern Alva's guilty fpidt flies, 
Andfoufsthefccntcd air, andrefeifliU&r blooj!- 

VII. 
{{ear hoiv ber fon« Iberia tells 
Exulting as th< tetnpeil fwells j 
And faithlefs Gallia, with prajthetic eye, 
Beh<4ds thy golden Areams of Commerce iry. 
Or marks them for her own. " O great event," 
Site criet,-*" Tby fiumc aad piuuibmeat, 

«' Rafli 
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** R«fl], niin'd rival ! Now I fetf 
" Thy palm of glory fnatch'd by me ( 
■ •* Thit tavieA ptijfo •, "by Nainre giv'n^ 
*' Which raiiM thy towVing front to Heav'n, 
■*' Spnm*d by thyftlfl— tSh I fpeed rtiyling'ring fate, 
" A»d*0-fliyI^ffte'iiidfe,*<6'mSii«ll»yenipit-cgfeai!" 

VJti. 

Sot Brhstof lia>p4fcrrnKs <re tbitK t 
Thy iM^nMytt UftdsMttli fliltttl 
A day i(4f«irfK- PHVMe) fc^VotcKy 
When, Ragie<#fa^m'd,-tltIA£n^^(fMlnt^- 
The pioHt otiild, htn-JftR-rfntu eVr^ 
Shftll mgt thtt Iftfld cCi'flifAaint no Mmt t 
But flwrtfli <tft her MMbgt Ut»J 
Th'«xt>trili|:f»KM, frcMiKerix^ftftl 
F« fc'I FaiMrt^ liel- pi*g^ nftlbWi ; 
iR^t tooth <Jf glory «llyOnweftt!rii&ib»! . 
I lee, I fee, the radiant forma arifc, 
Where venerable Timt: fair Truth upholds, 
And awful Juftice, her divine compeer,. 
Siealts her gen'rou)-bro»>, and fhakci her glitt'ring> 
fpcar ! 



B 4- fir. «« Ye 
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IX. 
*' Ye parricidei, nho brokcjhe golden eord» 

•• Of filial piety— maternal love ; 
** Yc pequr'd fenators— ye venal tordi,. 
•' Now curie youp damned deedi^fot fengpance 
*' dwells with Jove ! 
" America, no longer thou 
*' Shalt lift thy plaintive voice in vain ; 
" Nof Britain'* foni to flav'ry bow, 
*' Nor forge for othen oecki the chain t 
** Tit Jultice fpeaks !" above eontronlt 
Her thunders finite the gaWty fouU 
See miirder'd Sydney grimly imiltt 
And virtuoui Ruflel blcfi her j^ofieut toil *. 
Oh deep, ye facrcd fhades! in endleft refif 
The fign of Mercy, beaming fnim the weft, 
Kind Heav*n has giv'n t— fof o'er the patriot crowd 
Bright ConqoeA foan aIoft--tDdclapi ber tringsaktudr 
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stanzas' 

-OCCAIIOHID IT THE TSATK OF ALtCO, AW Am*' 
CAM SLhYS, CONDEMNED FOC REIBLIION Itf 
JAKAljlA, 1765; 

{«9> HeUfuppofed'to addrefihii-Wife'U theplue' 
of Execution.]. 

8T- THE SAHKt- 



TiS pafl :— Ah t calm thy caret to reft !' 

Firm aod unmov'd am I :-^ 
Iti Freedom*! caufe I bar'd my breaflf— 
In Freedom's cauTal-dic. 

J!. 

JUi ftop ! thou do'ft me fatal wrong :^-- 

Natnre wiU yet rebel : 
Fot I bate lov'd tUee vbry Ions', 

And lov'd thee very well. 

nr. 

To native ftiei aird peaceful bow'ii, - 

I foon 4311 v'lBg my way j 
Where joy IhalMead the circling hotUl, . 

Unlefs loo long.ihy Hay. 

B s . iVv Oh' 
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IV. 



Ob fpeed, fair fun 1 thy courfe diviae; 

My Abala remove t — 
Ibfn ihf bright btunt AmII ever bide. 

And I for ever kftb *. 

V. 

Oa thoft bleft fliores— a Slave no more ! 

ta peaceful eafc I'll firay ] 
Or roufe lo chace the mountun boar, 

Ai unconfinM ai day ! 

VI. 

No Cbrifltaa tyrant there is known 
To mark his flept with blood, 

Nor fable Mis'ry's pieccing moan 
Rcfoundt thro' ev'ry wood, 

VIL 

Yet have I heard the melting tongue. 
Have feen the tilling tear ; 

Known the good heart Ig- pity wrung. 
Ah I ibat fuch b<art> are rare ! 
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Vltt. 

Now, ChriftUil, i^at thj ratifli*4 ejtt 
— I reach tks joyfiil iiUiri 

Now bid the fcorching ftaiMi arift^ 
Aa4 thdc jtooEAnbi derouf t 

IK. 

Butknotv, J)itet^tanf, nis ftftt tliltib 

Eternal itar to wagb ; 
The death fhoii {iv'fl fh^lt litn cofflftltie' 

Te mock tl^ baffled rage. 



O'Death, bow welcome to tfa* oppraftl 

Thy kind embrace I crave ; 
Thoa bring'fl to Mii-ry'» bofom reft,. 

And Ftttihm tt t>*t Wavt. 

on KFA-DIVO BOttNGBAORE** KE^LeCTlOlh SlJ 
T«E CUAKA6TEK bt Pb»£. 

-»t THt S4M1. 

So F T be thy fle^r ill-fatedbard ! 
Thy virtue b tliy fole reward. 
Alas! the lov'd, fwect voice of fame 
Is Folly J— t'rieudOiIp but a name !' "* 

B 5 ^Injurions' 
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iDJuricnii meed I O'er him,, vbote eyvj. 
A) li^t'aing keen, made Dulneli fly. 
Ere j'cc wai broke lifeV gnlden chaitri— 
(^Blcft ftv'rite in the Mules' train !) 
Shall Dnlneft n#a> pre&niK to tread. 
And Envy mark him ont whoa dead ! 

CnrA be th« rain, falfie, cowafd Have, 
Who tbut aims veogeance on the ^avei 
Tbui breaks thro' Friendlhip't facred lawt j- 
•—Wbat titize. Pope, u tby^ppUufe '.f 



TO LADT BOTNTON, COTTIKO RKR HtHB IH^VfL 
BA'.i: OF A TUtZ, 

Vr irr CRttriTB lomTOItc 

xO penfive minds fuperior tiiub belongr 
Whole facrcd precepti form the voice of fong r 
Tbey with foft Solitude fweet converfc hold^ 
And h>ve the whifper'd tale by Fi^ncy told. 

While OD this ftcni,. (now eonfccrate to Fame) 
Thou giv'fl to future years the dariing name. 
What crowdini^thoughts within my bclbm movej 
Swell at my h«ait, and wake each fenfc of lfive^ 

• AUudiottothtconcIuJioDaf hitEflxroDMui. 

Thii 
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Tfiit plant tby iDamoa, ia life'* fragrant j&onr; 
'With fo&'tiag hand fetched from thr thorn i 
Faft, with hii yean, the Ihooting f«on gicw^- 
Nor marL'd the varied feafont-as they flew j 
Together paft'd with Time hii ample round ;< 
(Hark 1 a< you write, he girei the boding found)' 
Hit * *' cmping hotm^T in myftic dayt of forv, 
Tun'd the fnecd reed on Avon's fairy fliore : 
Then ill-rewarded worthy orfruitlefalore, 
Sought, andlsnod folace in the lonely grove; 
From prying eyei a willing exile fan. 
And ail th' obtrufive^nrercourfe of mane 

Bevolve the paft, we paint thccomtng year*--;. 
, The garlands Fancy wove R«flt^ion tears ; 
Thete ro&ate hleflbm moani its balmy prime. 
Borne on the fleeting wing of mthlefi Time : 
Beauty awaiti its all-iovolring gtoora, 
Nor cheari the wintiy frown that Ihadcs'the tomb r 
Yet be it mine, by Truth and Beauty fir'd, . 
To prai& thofe cfaarnii which Lyttleton admir'd. 

• ShakdpcMe. A* You Like lu 
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VERSES 

ffl>TTI« lit A C0TTA(J6 At PAHR-PlACl, TBIt 
■EAT OF THt Slfi&t kbNbVKXSlift ekREttAt 
cokwAt. 

ilT THft^iLKTIIlMb HI* TOWTSk- 

X R £ worki of Art ht etberi pirdfef 
Where Pride hek walte of wealth betrayt. 
And Fafliionf ladBpendent gi^wn, 
XTfurpt her parent Nature'a throacy 
I^ys all her fair dominioDi walte,. 
Aod caltk the d^faftatitiD' Tads. 
But I — who ne'er) with ferviEe twct 
Cm FalkionV whims the force of iiWf 
Scorn all the glitter of elpence, 
When dcftituie of ufe aitd teofoi 
Mon plcai'4 (o fee the wanton rill. 
Which tricklet from fonw ertggy Mil, 
Free thro' the valley wind ilt vay. 
Than when, imoiur'U in walls of clay. 
It Itrivci in vain it> bonds to break. 
And fiagnatcs in a crooked lake. 
With fight I fee the native oak 
Bow to th' inexorable flrokc, 
Whilll an exotic puny race 
Of npftai't fiirubi ufurpa iti place. 
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Which, born beneath a mitderftjr. 
Shrink at a winti; blatl, and die. 
I ne'er behold without a fmite 
The veaerable Gothic pile. 
Which in our fxtheri* wil^r agf 
Wai Oielter'd from the tempcft'l rage. 
Stand to the dreary north e:tpoiM, 
Within a Chine& feace ioclOs'd, 

For me, each leaden Qod my rrigri 
In quiet o'er hi* old doffiain t 
Their claim ii good by Poct'i lawi. 
And Poets raufl fiq>port (heir catifi;. 
But when old Nepturte'i Sflt-tail'd train 
OfTritoni, hauntf an vplandplaini 
When Dian feemi to urge the chace, 
In a fnug garden'* narrow fpaca j 
When Mart, with lafult rude, Invade) ' 
The virgin Mufci' peacefial Oiades ; 
With li^t'ning'arm'd, when angry Jove 
Scarei the poor tenants of the grove, 
I cannot hliadty league nitb thofe, 
Who thui the Poet's creed oppofe. 
' To Nature, in iny earlicA youth, 
I vow'd my conAancy aod truth ; 
When in her * Hardwlclce't much-lov*d fliade 
EnaiDOur'd of iicr charma I Aray'd t 

■ The Stat of P. Powjs, Ef^. in Oifordftiiie. 
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Jbid'as I roT*d the voDds amoDg, 

Her pnife tn lifping numbcu iuBg t 

Nor will I now refigo my heart,. 

A ciptive to hernral ait. 

Far from the pageant fcenes of pride, 

She ftiUni^ carelefs fieps (hall.guidCf 

Whether b7 Contemplation led. 

The rich romantic wildi I tread,; 

Where Nature, for her pupil man,' 

Hat flcetch'd oM maoy a noble plan ; 

Or whether from yon wood crown'i brotr, 

I view the lovely vale below. 

For when, with more than common care^ 

Nature had fk«tcb*d her landfcape there, 

Her Conway cai^ht the fair ^fign. 

And foften'r) ev'ry harllier line ; 

Ik pleafing lights each objed plac'd, 

And heigbtcn'd all the piece with taAe. 

O Conway * ! whitft the public voice- 

AppEaodi ouc Sov'reiga'a well weigh' j choice. 

Fain would my patriot Mufc proclaim 

ThcStatefman's and the Soldier'* fame: 

And bind'innnortal{)n thy brow 

The civic crown and laurel bough. 

But tho' unllull*c] to jpin the chob. 

Who aptly tune iiie courtly lyre, 

• Ctseial CoDWiy wirai Uiit timt SttMUf «rSiitc. 

Th»' 
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TKo* with the raAli of thy ftat^ 
Z nerer at thy Icvce wait, 
Tet be it oft n^ hap|rier lot. 
To meet thee in this rural cot. 
To fee thee here thy miod unbend, 
And quit the Statefman for the Friend : 
Whtlfl tmilea unbought, and vuid of art. 
Spring genuine from the focial heart.- 

Happy the Mufe, which here t«ir'd,. 
By gratitude like mine infpii'd { 
Dupe to no party, loves to pay, 
To worth like thine,, her grateful layr 
And in no venal veife commend, 
The mflD of TaOc and Nature** frieod.- 



eir aiiKo d'Oiid it sasT tAMOin to waiti 

VEJlBEt ON SATBaM AIBEY, THEtlAT OF JOB N 
rKATT, Il«i NIAR TUNBKIreE WXIXS, 

ir THE aXMIr 

I. 

Don't yon (crietClio jeering) now,. 
V/iih to recall a certain vow, 

■Whicb 
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Which lat« yoD nflilf made/ 
When, in a pcttiih mood, yon {wate 
To leave off rhyming, and do anore 

Invoke the Mu&^ aid ) 



When young,- "by flewJur talc* ■€* lo« 
You wifh'd young Celia't heart to move. 

And eager ■firaich'd the ]ytt. 
Help me, fome frieiidly ^lufe, you cried, 
Oh deign my artlefa tiSni TO guidt. 

My fauitVhig voice itiffiit. 

ID. 

And wken you flrove in verie to.raife . 
A trophy to yourConway'i praife, 

Hli 'worth, his tafte txpreffing f 
Again, afnppUatt to th« NiM, 
X law you bow before our (brine. 

Your languid powVt nnfetf n^ 

IV. 

But older now 6nd wifer grown. 
Theft win couneiuotis you difowuy 
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OurdJaMck fw^iiblMDit 
You fcorn the Miifefl' iAecre^, 
You're bid them all a fcafl sdieo, 

And hate a borr<»'U Aanra. 

.V. 

Vet wtie* in jnm-iequeflerU foene, 
With Contemphtion'i l)M)Kghtittt miea. 

That hallon'd ^roabd job troJ, 
VHierc cloiOcrM Monttt witb Keal in^r**! 
Far from the bn(y wttii ntw^lf 

TofolitudejadOod. 

Vt 

I hnrd ymr fiiendi the hfft ^Miab^ 
I law you take the pen in bttid 

Impatient tocum^f s > 

1 law you rack your ItbVing UviBt, 
To form the dull iektipAvt ftnUm, 

Whiia I Hood latighingty. 

Vlt 

Fain would I fiog (perplext ytm fiiid) 
The lovely laadftajieJieredifplay'd, 



Which 
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'Whidi chunu cacb raviAV ftafef 
The ruio'd Abbey*! nK)6eft Uei, 
Aad all the venerable fpoilt 

Of funk magnificences 

VHL 

The verdant lawni, the wood-cioini'd faillfr 
The limpid lakei, the bubbling rittt, 

The lulling water-fallt ; 
The fiow'ri which bleaded odoun Ihed,. 
The robei of moptling ivy fpread 

Around the mouldering. waUi. 

IX, 

Swttt fceim I by Nature's pencil plann'J,^ 
Retoucli'd by Tafle'i judicioui hand, 

Without the glare of Art ; 
Tho* rafhly I've abjur'd the Mufe, 
£an flie, when fuch the theme, refufe- 

Hei influence to impart? 

X. 

Ddpooding thui did you lament^ 
Sut could you hope I would j«lcat^> 
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And favour yoar approachei ^ 
Uay, ceafe, unjuftly (I replied) 
To tax me with contempt aod pride, 

Afld load me with reproaches. 

XI. 

"Whcn«*cr I b^M befbne your Jhrine, 
¥oa know that ev'ry praj'r of mine 

In etfipty air.wai loil : 
I never (bu^t poetic fame. 
Troth ever was my leading aim^ 

Sincerity my boafl. 

XII. 

fiut could I hope to gain from you 

Thofe pow'n^ whicti mark the chofcnfinr, 

On whom yui daga to fmile ; 
Could^ fiip{M3fe you would infpiro 
My befi>tR,w»th a Churchill's fire, 

And eldYdtc my flile ? 

xni, 

rd fervently your aid implore j 

I'd ^bble doggrel rhimci no more [ 

But einuloui of fame, 
Would grateful join a nation's praife. 
And decorate th-' immortal layi 

With Cunden'i honour'd name. 



iizttnGooglc 





t 


rf I 


On the i6th of January, lyjy, the Comedy of 


the Provok'd Huftand was afted, at a New Theatre, 


near Henley upon 

font: 

Lord, Tow Illy, 


Thamw, by the following p«r- 


by 


LordVillieri. 


Manly, 


by 


Mr. MiUci. 


SirF. Wnmgbead. 


Or 


B&. fufye. 


Count Baffet, 


by 


Lotd MtKltD. 


•Sqairc Richard, 


by 


HbD, Mr. amiut. 


Moody, 


b). 


Capf, Stawatt. 


PonDdage and Cob 
fiaUe, 


•by 


Capt. .Churchill. 


Ld Townly's fervant by 


Mr. Tutridge. 


Manly't rervant, 


by 


Mr. Hodges, jun; 


Lady Townly, 


by 


MilaHodt^. 


Lady Grace 


by 


Mill eiarke. . 




H 


MifiHeryey. 


Mift Jenny. 


br 


Mii P. HopUm. 


Myrtiila, 


by. 


Mif. HopUu.. 


Mrs. Motheriy, 


br 


M[«..Johnfen. 


Trafly, 


by 


Mifi Nmhill. 



UPON THIS OCCASION THE FOLLOWING PROLOG.DB 
WAS IPOKSN BY LOKD VILLIEBS. 

MOST rav recniitt, in timi*. of IVaoo appear 
To brave all dang^s, andtomock acfear; . 
But when call'd forfh to tread th' ea>baur-d pUta, 
They fairly wifl) tbcmftlvcB at bomeag^ini. 

Whilft . . 
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Hear, unappolPdi the battlt^i loud riarnai. 

Thuswc, ui|gcji^i»'d,ifttbefl»gc'i.art«i. 
Have, without &U, icbwri*il.aar.»riourpUtl^ 
Talk'drwaod^roju lygio^our itMatrift ivaV* 
An^dar'd, tlifi'oeitfiv«< Q£t^»?wM iMtfa 
But now, alai,! tbe ca&if altccM-quitOt. 
When fuch aa aadi«jtcc ojje^i, oo. thq %fit«. 
Garrick himfeUy infnch 3,l)tuaiwqi, 
(Tbo' furctf>.p)«afe};- naig|bt%lr.fiww palpUatkn.* 
Our aavuuf .hrfa&i.no.fu(;h.|)rBrm»mt<m cbwrH 
Light ar&ouK liop«f » but wci^qri ai« oufj fun ( 
So {for'tuj)Qff.t()Qiat<;to,4]Hit.thc 6cJd) 
We toyourjudgiiMntal ir&netiaay)«lii 
O then bit, isqrciiiil-: thtc.faiUt'inotonrft 
If, .with aiwilkca ploie, wc want th&lnw'rb 



E B S L Q a U V 

WXITTEN ST. MJl* COI.»AH, ^OJl. lAQT tMOKC*. 
HXaO,, AMD ALTBK&O FOX. MAKIT. 

BFOKBM BY MX. HII-J.BI. 

I FEAR' the Ladies ihtnk my laft night'i dealing 
B«tray'd a hean quite deSuat« of £Bcliaf [ 

Who, 
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Who to my AVtied friendt fuch lefloM g«Te, 
At make each huflMml think hit wife ■ One i 
So, dodoT-Iike, I took an cartjr roond, 
Aqi] Jul) fiep in to tell you that 1 found 
My Lady TowRlyqoitc -to health reftor'd, 
And COI1&D WruDghead't puUe ii vaftly lower*d ; 
The firft, whole bofomgratefiilFrtendJhiptTann'd, 
Thus fpoke the didatet of a heart reformM : 
•' Sick of my folliet, -^UfaM to my vows % 
*' I'm now re-married to my noble fpoufe ; 
" XJtdioa there arc at this may feel remorle, 
** Ami lutA pcrhapi more cliarmi in a divorcb 
*' Vvt trod the giddy round, and don't deplore^ 
•* That the gay dream of diffipatton'i O'er: 
** But Lady Wronghead IHll bewai!i her fate, 
'* And fight for fplcndoTf equipage and flate. 
*' Farew<4, dear ftcnet, fte cried ; was ever wife, 
4* pom with a geoins for the gayeft life, 
** Like me untimely blafled in her bloom— 
** Like me condenan'd to loch a difinal doom i 
" No London— when I jull bcgau to tafle it ; 
**" Mo money — when I jofl knew how to wafle it. 
•• Farcwd~the high-plunf*d head, the cuftuon'd tcte, 
" Which takei tbe cujhion from iti prop'rer feat. 
" Seven is the main 1^-that found mufi now expire^ 
** Jioit at hot cocklci, rouud a CbriAmai fire> 

* The lioei qirked with inTttlcdCaBauHweiTiAibcAripDal.. 

1 *' Farewel 
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*' Fatewel— dear fcenei, where Utc foch jojFt I kDe-.T, 

** Drcfi, cards, aaddlce, Ibid ye ail atUenl 

** Ttiofe joy< tbui vaniOTd, I fllal) taflc nomorej ] 

*" For Lady Wrongbcad's occupation'! o*er> 

" How (hall I drag ont life, and how, ala* ! 

>' Shall teitiouj cosntiy wkter eveaiags pafi*" 

Dear Ma'am, I faid^ your growidleJaftirt iSSanb^ 

I have a thought — a new ooc — it ii thii : 
Shall we come doKo, 'and cry to ad a play i 
A play !— and nhat d'ye think the wits will by ? 
** Unheard, with kcenefi fatire theyMl decry it, 
" Turn all to farce, and iwear 'tis rain to tiy it." 

Avaunt, -fHchwki! who, w ith -ill •judging ^leeOf 
'Shall rudely ^Irire to -bl»fl the well-mcaat Ioria 
far happier he, hit faults, like us, vho flept, j 
And checks bis follies when the curiaia'drop*. 
No morein vice or error to engage. 
And play tbe-fool « large ta Ufe't great Jla^ 
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TP.0LOGUE 

JQ THE rHENCB PIECE OF VYCMALIOK, FSX- 
FOKMED BY HOMSI*UX TESSIEK. 

. IFOKEN BY LOKD MAlDENt 

As Ibme there are who ma]' nut kootv the ttory. 
Which the French Poet mean* to lay before ye, 
I'll tell yon in plain £agli(h what he layi t 

A young unmarried Prince, in former dayif 
Long rail'd at wedlock, hut could never fiud 
In all the frx a woman to his mind : 
Some were too Ihort, and others were too tail ;' 
Too fat, too thin» thetje were fome fault in all. 
Tii'd with the fruitlefs fearcb, at length, he cried, 
^rt (halL fi^pply what Nature hat denied ; 
rU inaie a/aulAfi maid. So faid, fe done, 
Jul) to hii talle he fbrm'd a maid of ftone ; 
Ih' en rapt ur*d. art ill at hercbarmt be view'd, 
Stood by the magic of hia art fubdn'd : 
But yet (he was a piece of mere///////*, 
And fomething more he wanted in a wife. 
A wife he thought fome little warmth fliould (hare, 
(Are there none here whofe wives have fome to fpare?) 
He Itifs'd her oft ; but, ^h ! how cold the kifs, 
Efaeci;illy in fiich a night as thij. 

VaJQ 
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Vaih was bis art, (for do whate'cr he couM) 
There was do comfort without flefli and blood: 
To Venus he addrefs'ci hU ferreat pray'r. 
That flie fhould animate the obd'raie fair i 
For Venus can, whene'er flic will, impart 
A yielding foftnefs to the hardeil heart. 
His pray'r was heard — to him flic turn'd her head. 
And o*er her limbs the glon of life was fpread^ 
Convinc'd at laft, he fctls her pulfe beat high. 
And wanton fccm'd to roll her am'rous eye ; 
Loos'd was her tongue, <he was indeed a wiie, 
And he no more comptaln'd^ vianitJUft. 

Lord Villiers admirably fupported thevery difficult 
charaftei- of Lord TownJy, both as to voice, figufe, 
a^ioB, and elocution : — He was eafy^ aniaiated, and 
graceful.;— and perhaps theeharaftex never appeared 
to more advantage in the handa tff aiiy performer^ 
exc^t Mr. Barry. If any part of his performance 
can be found fault with, he did not leem to exprefii 
fufiicient difpleafure in hit countenance at his Lady's . 
conduA ; but that is not to be wandered at, as Lad/ 
Villiers never gives him reafon to piaftife it ; and 
without .pra£tife it was iinpo£bleto.bcfi:igned,when 
the enchanting Mifs Hodges, in the charafler of 
LadyTownly, was ihiiling before his eyei' 

We beg boih Meflri. Yates and.Macklin's pardon, 

*vJien we fay we prefer Mr. Fury to either of them for 

C 3 . ■ a Sir 
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« Sir FraDcit Wronghead ; ind if h« conld b« pnrfdiel 
vpoD to appear on cither of the Loodon Theatre*,. 
(re would advlfe the Managcrt to lofi; no time in 
Ariking a bargain with him. 

Mr. Millet, who filled the part of Manly, we ars 
tol^ frcc^maily treadi the ftage at North Afl»o i bat 
be ii more ufed to Tragedy than Cnnedyj it ii a 
pity that the prompter did not put him in mind he 
was ailing Comcily that night ; but we have beeq 
Informed, that office wai filled by a reverend Divine, 
who poflibly advifed him to make fo moral and fo 
grave an appearance. 

It is to be regretted, that Count Baflet wat Aot 
B^ed by a perfon left delicate in ht> principle) thin 
Lord Maiden ; for it required one more hacknqred in 
the wayi of the world, to do the Count that juftice 
nhicb Vanbnigh intended him ; however, let ut not 
forget to fay, that Lord Maiden wai generally 
thought to a& as well ai any of them, when he made 
love to Mifs Jenny. 

'STjiiire Richard ffai & well performed by Mr, 
Onflow, that we really iniagmed Lord Villien was fo 
diflrcfled for a gentlemao performer, that he had 
bcei) obligt^d to put up with one of hi* young 
Icuantf in the country. Mr. Onflow did lb totally 
divifl 



iizttnGooglc 



t » 1 

•diveA Minielf of his own diaraderi trti cKcKil-jf 
tborougfaljr into that of 'Squire Richard. 

Captain Stewart^ in the part of Uoncft John Moody, 
was humorous and chara^nftic j both hts dreft and 
«ddre(s wcreeafy and natural ! In fliort, tbtCaptau 
Teemed to tie petfv&ly at home in the ch'arafter, 
though I furpcft, from hi* ascent, that be was a liitla 
further north even than Yorklhire. At th« (ams 
time on« wouldAippnf.t from hi! m itn^ni, that btf 
wai iMt qitite fo far ti Iht Cava of ^aniinci 

Mr. Hodgei would have dona Munly'i ferrapi 
belter if tn could have kept bis gravkjr j but be ut}' 
ftjrtunately laughed too much at hii mafter. 

Lord Townly'i fervaot was i little too btflifiil— 
We are told he has i place at Court > &> there afS 
fbme bopci he will mend of that &ult by the time 
he hat beca a little longer tben* 

So much for the GeatlemeQ i now for the Ladiei* 

Mifs Hodges made an incomparable Ladjr 
Townly : — It is but common juftice to fay, that thia 
Ladjr performed her part in a Ityle far fupcrior to any 
thing we ban ever foen on the Theatres. The^ 
fccauty of bu face, the melody of her voice, the: 
C > dcipwcer 
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elegnaee of her peribn ; her ejre» amazingly e*> 
{treflive '. her eafy yet graceful deportment,, were fuoh 
■t have never been united in any female who wai as 
afirefs by profefGon ; One mtgbt juAly fay witb 
M'lltoB — '* Grate was in all her fteps, Heavtn in her 
^* eyei (n every geflnre, dignity and fpirit!" 

Mrfa HarVey, in Lady Wrongbead, was at aaturat 
as eould be ex|>eded from a maiden Lady, who waa tu 
tppear the mother of fnch well grown children { and 
the truly roaternal aicAion fhe Teemed to (hew them, 
Bakei one regret that the bai none of her own :— If 
iK perfonn that part again, we wouM recommend 
'kfs motion of her body and eyes, and more of he' 
«not. 

.Modefly, and the fober jc^i of domcflicHfe, eouli] 
not be better ezprefled than by Mifi Clarke, in Lady 
Grace. Wc wi)l net fay fhe was without a fault j 
for die did not eiprcfa ttear enough of fecting for her 
Irieod Lady Townly. 

The two Mils Hopkiui we have fecn to more 
kdvantage in various characters j but, perhaps, they 
did not think it neceflary to exert thcmfetves io a 
country company. 

Monfieui 
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Monfieur le Teffier might with great reafofl' m 
Aflatisfied, if we were to eooclude without paj'ing 
him that compliment which i> due to hie merit in the' 
after-piece of Pygmalion; \vc .could enlarge upntv 
it with pleafuie, were not Mr. Garnck alive; but 
as he is, and we hope wilt long continue, ive would 
not, by iiiTidioui eomparifons, clirpleafc one by 
whom we have been fo often p leafed ; however, th\ir 
much we miift fay, that for juft, natural, lively, ex- 
prel&ve, aoiisated a£tion, we never faw any, rival or 
competitor to our EngliHi Rofciut, at leaft none that 
ought to give him the fmallelt degree ol jealoufjr, 
but Monfieur le Teflier. 

Affer Ae play, t<ord Villiers entertained the come' 
pany with a moA elegant and fumptudui fupper, and' 
a ball. There wag a profulion of the choiceJl winei^ 
and moil cxquilite viands : and it wai a very doubtful' 
point with the company, which they' (hould moft 
admire, his Lordlhip'i elegant tafte, his engaging, 
affability, or hit unbounded hofpjtality. 

Every part of the entertainment wa« conduAed^ 
irith the greatell propriety j and the mofl polite 
attention was paid to every perfon prefent. 



e« 
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l« ID TO HAVE BlBtr WRITTEN JT LitlfC 

1— T 1.- E, ON SEEING THE PADLOCK * 

l^arORMES AT WESTOtr, TKE SEAT CE tL& 
lERXV BXID6MAN, SART.. 

In Albion*) iAe, er« hoary Time grew old, 
Thefairiei wifh'd a midnight f«aft tohoU| 
A council cill'd of elvct and fairy Iprltei,, 
The gliding rcvcllen of Aar-Iight nighti i 
' The fobjcA flrange rcquiticB a nkedebatc 
To folve new doubtrr, and eT*ty ciution ^te^ 
Where they fliould hold their gaily Qwrtive riccf^ 
Their fears all calm'd, the fairy queen invitei »' 
To W«llon'i wood* tiie biddelKgudti repair, ' 
Enchanting feat ! of all that's w^ty^faM. 
The rural fcene with wonder they revifc, 
Eclips'd by nought but fair Eliza's ^ eyes ;. 
Ber pleafing form, and gentle winning grace* 
Sreaihc gay delight, ferecie, o'er cv'ry place j 
Keduodant fiiiiUi her dimpled cheelts difptay, 
J\ad l^eid e'en Eavy'a venomM fiiafti away. 

• LnMon, - Mifa Figon, "1 Daugbicri of l,ini 

Mango, - MiP! PJEott, J Pigoii, 

I.ciiidcr, - Miilcr Henry BriJgrmn. 

I'lSt't, - Mi6 Brit'gman ■ , 



Faiiict, 
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Pairies Md' jeatbm mortftU jotatly own* 

Thcrofc nothslf fe fragrant, newljr bIow«(i 

That Hybla's fwMtt smaAA her trefles play f, 

She fofter, milder, fweeter Hr than they. 

The Faity Quaen reluAant feele her pow'r. 

And fleaU to reft beneath a hawthorn flow'r r 

Firfl Uds her train the fair ^iea tend, 

Gturd o'er her charms,, and lo them awfiil benJ. 

VleasMwitfi the charge, the bloonningloveaadvancei- 

They ling, they play, they weave the twining daiKe j. 

They firft relate Diego's ill llarr'd fate. 

In age lamenting for a youthful mate. 

Next they rehearfe the pangs of Henry's love. 

Id ftraiof as (inooth as Cytherea^s dove ; 

Thou lovely boy, no future pain ftiall own, v 

Ijove't pointed arrow Ihall by thee be thrown, v 

And Leonora love but thee alone. J 

Aid me, y«NiiWi »i44^ fprigbtly lines to gracfr 
The welt ftole loolM of Mungo's merry pace. 
Nor let the c«reFul Urfula bemoan. 
My lays requite alt merit fave her own. 
You prov'd that Nsitureivet could rival Art,. 
For fenfe and judgment grac'd your perfrfl part^ 
O beauteous maid, receive my bumble pray'r}. 
May Fate IHII mark you fortunate -as fair : 
JSiay you in each new fcene of bufy life, 
Play well the part of daughter, mother, wife ; 

C 5, ReceiV* 
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Receive th' applaufe your meriA juflly cla'tm, 

And yield to none in virtue or in fame. 

In that firft page let Patfliull'i fyren fflvinc, 

Her air prevailing, and her voice divine ; 

Her dulcet lays and waibliiig notes proclaim 

Her blithefl Philomel of Wefton's plain. 

May Fairy pow'ra thefc plcafing Araiai requite. 

Strew fragrant flow'rs, and tend your flocks by night ; 

Shed o'er your virgin hours content and reft, 

And chace each aching forrow from your breaft. - . 

The mafque was ended and the bufy crew, 
Eager of praife, to fair Eliza flew. 
With grace benign, to each (he jufl decrees 
That with the wilh they gain'd the pom'r to pleafe ; 
That each to Mab one acurn-cup lliould bear^ 
To prove their merit bore an equal Ihare : 
OVr the pale green they trip, and bounding Uray, 
No fportive fawn fo innocent and- gay; 
To the arch'd bow'r their acorn goblets bear. 
And wake their Q^een, new conqticftfr to declare. 
Jocund the fprings, with jo^ their tribute views, 
Fills them with Kthcr and ambrufial dews ; 
Then leadi the fcllive dance 1^ Cynthia's light. 
And hy approving does their toils requite : 
Quick o'er their eye-lids Ihcds their languid juice, 
Biflill'd from cowllips for lov'd Oberon's ufc i 
To balmy fleep they drop, by Mab mfpic'd. 
By all regretted, and by aU aJnur'd, 

PROLOGUE 
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PROLOGUE 

fO AI^L FOK LOTE, ACTED AT BLBKHIEWnorsS,- 
irK THE SSHMEK 1718. WKITTBIf IT SlIHCfr 
HOAD1.EY, AtfD GPOKEK BT lADT AATIHAlt, 
WBO ACTED CLEOPATKA, 

vVHILE ancienr damci and heroei in ni live, . 
And fcenes of Love and War we here revive j 
Greater in each, in each more fbrtunaie. 
Than all that eVer agei {>all call'd gretl y 
O Marlbro'! thiirk not wrong: thai I thecname,' 
And firft do homage to'thy hrighrer fame. 
Beauty and Virtue wiih each other ftrotre 
To move and rccompence thy early love )- 
Beauty with Egypt's Queen could never boaft, 
And Virtue Ihe ne'er knew,^or quicV^-Iofi: 
A fi>ul fo fbrm'd and cloath'd Heav'ri 'Uattt deGgn^' 
For fucha foul, andfucha form ■■ thine. " 

But call'd from foft repole, and Beauty's charmi,- 
Thy Inuder fame is fpolcc in fcati of arms; 
The fabled flories of great Philip's foB, 
By thy great deeds the world has feen oQtdone ; 
The Csefars that Rome boaftedyidd-iheir ba^,< . 
And own, injiiltice, thy fuperiorpraife: 

C 6' - Tbcf 
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They fought the empire of the world tn-piiirf 
But thou to break th«;hBiight7 tynint'i chain ; 
They fooght t' cpflavc mankincl, but tbou to freo- 
W^oId BttioM boat itoAtd flaicry i 
** Their guikjr pat^s to gnndenr taaght to haM 
'** By VvfOKf nor bj«fli for being gnai," 

Thii heapofflonei which Blenheim's palace frasi|^ 
Role ja thU fora), a monument to thy nsme v 
Thia hegpof floaei mvft cnimble iMo lanct, 
But thy gnat name fluil thro' al] agei fiand. 
In Pate'i dark book I fee thy Itmg-liT'd aame. 
And tbu* th« aenain prophecy piudaiin : 
** One IhaU arifc who flialt thy deedi Fchearfer- 
** Not in wrtih'A mob, or in fufpc&d verfe, 
** But to plain annalt of each gktrioni year, 
** Witii pomp of Truth th« ftory Siall appear ;- 
** Long after Blenheim's walls fltall moulder'd HTf 
* Or, bfamm by wiodir to diflaat countriet fly, 
** By him Ihall thy great aAiona aU>fiirvive, 
/^ And t^ thy name fludthii be taught to live,*' 

Oh! cbcrifii the retnaina of life ; furrey 
Thofe yean of glory which can ne*er de^y i 
£DJ(9y the belt reward below allow'd, 
The flkem'ry of pafi afiioas great and good. 

' LINE?, 
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VKITTBH DK IKEING LADT KMT PUtFOXM THF 
CBAIACTER Of ALMSUjI, IH TKZ SfOOXKlMV. 
BKIDB, AT SIR WILLMh CAIT'i THBATRI^ 
AT BVLL-rLACB, Ilf BBIIU. 

In polifh'd EaJPt £iir f«wie behold 
All that the Poetr feign'd of old j. 
Her form » elcgaat and trup 
At emr GECcian arttft drew ;, 
Her trcflei Nature's colour wear, 
Which Acw her Wiy neck more ^r* 
Mufic and energy uaite 
To make her accenti breathe delight i' 
We feel her fytnpathetic pow'n. 
And all Alneria't woei are our*, 

•N THE OyElw's rKE»SRTIH» MKI. TBOHA«^ 

THE BIIHOP OF WINCHEJTIR'i LADT, WITH 

A aoaiE AND CABEHLE CHAIS, tOK. HB% 

AUIHGS IK >ARNHAM-FAKK, 

A K N O 1738. 

THO*'SDip the belt of Qjimdi fbrfaket^ 

To ftarve he'i in no danger : 
At Court majr be the higheA racki. 

But here's as deep a man^B. 

T&* 
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Tfie Bilhop, good and kind to sHV, 
Will keep him fat and thiiring ; 

Already he hat got a Aall, 
And will have a good living. 



««|CKIPTIOK FOk & B£NCH XIHKATH A TATOV*- 

AIT£ TREl. 

AVAUNT! ye nolfy fons of Vine, 
Nor round your brows my rofes twine : 
'Twaa not for you that Flora here 
£cllon*d thofe beauties of the ycap» 

But ye, whoibdalcoiiTerfelove,' 

Or yc whomfoftcr paffions more, 

' Come pafi with mc the carelcfs day,. 

Or in my groves in freedom firay. 

ForjwB thi» verdant turf is fpread, 
Vor you this beach here rears it< head, 
Forytu hai Flora fcatter'd here 
The varied beauties of the year. 
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1H TR> CBUKCn^r&RD or BKOKtBTilH KSXT* 

WRBTTHN BT THE LATS JOHN HAWKKSWORTK^ 
ii, L. D, 

Near this place lies the body of 

ELIZABETH MONK» 

who departed tbii life on the i ;th daj of Aug. 1 7 j|f 

a^ loi. 

She wa» the Widow of Joha Moalc, late of thiipariAif 

blaclcfmith, 

her fecoad hufband, 

tfvwhooi Am had Ixen a wife near fifty yean.- 

Bf him the had iwchildEeH ; 

and of the ifllie of her firft marriage none lired to the 

fecond.' —^ - 

But virtue 

would Dot fuffer hw to b* childlcli. 

■Ao infaot, to whom, and to whofe father anduaclei| 

flie had been nurle, 

(fuehis the uncertainty of temporal poflerity!) 

became dependent upOD'ltrangen for tbe neceflariei of 

life; 

to him fhe aSbrded the prote^on of a mother. . 

Thiiparcntalcbaritywaireturntd with filial affcfliont 

and the wai fupported in the fecbleneft of age^ 
by him whom flic had chcriflicd in the hclptelhefi of 
iatiacf. 

Lit 
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Lit it bb «BuiHBXtBBr 

That Acre is no ftation in which induftiy will iia> 

obUiR power ZD be W>cral, - 

■or anf character ob whick liberality will not conier 

Honour. 

She hatfbeenloogpreparedr 

hy a Jimple and unaSedtd picty^ 

4or th»t awful moment which, howcrer delajred, it 

univerlally fure; 

How tew are allowect ao equal time of probation f 

Howmlny by their livesappcartoprefumc upon mor€t 

To preferrc the memory of this perfoo^ 
but yet more to perpetuate the leflbn of her liic^ 
this Stione wai erected by voluntaiy coDtribution*- 



Xlf TUB CATflXORXI. AT kRlttfti* 



ZW MJtMQitT op ■».>. M1.S*M,-W«0 SlftO AT THV 
ROTWEALl, IN tjAj- 

jTaKE, holy earth, all that my foul hol.d« dear^ 
Take that beft gift which Hcav'n fo lately gave : 

T»Bnllol*B fouol I bore, with tremUSng care, 
Her faded form r (he bon'd to taAe the wavc^ 
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And died, Doct youth, does bcanty, read tht Koe ? 

Doet f/mpatb«tic fear their bieaAi alarm i 
Speak, dud Maria t breathe a flrain diviae : 

£f*d from t be grave thou flialt hare pow'r to charm: . 
Bid them bcchalle, be inDOCCDt, like thee ; 

Bid them ia dutj'g ^here ai mcelcly move j 
And, if fohir, from vanity ai free, 

At firm in friendfliip, and ai fond in Lore j 
Tell them, though 'til an awful thing to dici 

(* rwai ev'n to thee) yet the dread p»th once trod* 
Heav'o liftiitt crerlafliagportali high, 

And bldi " the pure in heart behgld their C9od.** 

EPITAPH 

OM MIH SKVMMaHD, DAU«HTXa OF TBI AKCK*- 
SIIHOV or TOKXi 

I T"M R. M AS O K. 

JHERE ileepa^w hat xmccnas beauty, once wai gram, 
Grace, that with fcnfe and tcodernefg combia'4 

To form that hannony of foitl and £aoe, 
Where Beauty fhinei the nurror of the mind. 
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'. Sutb frai the maid, who, in the mora of joutb. 
In TirgiD iiinoceDce, in Nature's pride, 
Sleft with each art which owes its charm to Tnith^^ 
Sunk \a her fathci'i food embrace, and dy'A, 

He weeps I-— Oh venerate the holy tear ! 

Faiths lends her aid to eafe y^ffliaion's load t 
The pareut mhuriu hii child upon her bier, 

The ChriHiaii jiteldi an Angel to hi« God. 

A FRAGMENT ON AN EPIC POEM,- 

>T Mill AIXIH. 

«IHT BY THAT LADY TO BK. ralEtTLEY, OW 
TRI HOXMIK* tUCC£EIHNO THE EVBNlMe'» 
LOt» OP A OAMB AT CHEM. 

f Thefc arc the Verfes which the Monihly Reviewerr 
{o juftly regret irtPc omitted in the pubUIhcd Col*- 
leAion of Mils Aikin'i Poems.} 

When now the hoftile maid refus'd to yields 
■ The honours of the well difputed field ; 
When her firm phalanx, wedg'd in clpfe array, 
Vrefs'dtow'rda the gaol, and turn'd the doubtful iay^ 
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The knight dcfpair'd by open force to gaw 
Vi^rious la^areli on the chequcr'd plain : 
And long revolT'd, within his wily breaft, , 
What friendlf pow'r would aid hit eonqueil btS. 
DiAreftM by doubt, and urg'd by d«ep defpair, 
At length to Motpheus he addrefs'd his pray'r f 
A gentle, harnilefi, moffcn five pow'r, ■'.''^- ->. '- 
And ne'er invok'd in fighting fields before< ■ = . ■ 
He turn'd, obrervant to the fetttng fun, i -- - ' 
Thrice yawn'd, acd hi> petition thut begun t 

** Oihou! whofe equal, mild, and grateful fwaf, 
•* The wretched welcome, and the great obey, 
** If e'er, wiih murmur'd fpelli of magic found, 
'* Tvefpread thy empire ev'n on holy ground, 
*' 'Till drowfy vapour) crept firom>pew Kh^w^ 
** *Till dt the nodding audience b 
" And hung (heir heads like fl 

*' dew ; 

" Iq conflnnt flumben fcal thofc bofiile eyes, 
" And' let Diy troopi th' unwary foe ftirprize.. 
*' My grateful hand to thee ftiall confecrale 
** Ad ample folio, of Aupendout weight. 
" Words of fitch opiate virtue fhalt compofe 
*' Thefoporific, foft, lothean dofe; 
" Nomortal eye-lids ihall relift the cbarmv. - 
** No IXutchman's fhlegm againfi itt influence-amw. 
-Th, 
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;ncc bow 'd' to you t I 
e flow'ri beneath (he I 



t t» I 

*■ Th]r mofl rebcnioin fifbjefb then itiatl know 
« Thy pow'r, and lo thy leaden fceptre bow I" 

He laid, when Morpheui frcm a cU>ud dcfcenda. 
And o'er the female chief his wand exioidt f 
Then from her eye the martial ardour fled, 
And ev'iy projed vanifh'^d from her heed. 
She yawni, (he noda, oo more o'ertooki the fields 
III leaden, deep, and dcath>Iike Ituoiberi feal'd. 

Now, fcatter'd wide, her broken fquRdroni fly, 
Noblei and piwn> in wild di£>rder lie. 
Ruin fucceeda, confitfion, fliameful flight. 
And her pale troopi grew paler with aSrightr 
While ardent Hope the conqn'ring banda oVrfpread 
With A new fluih of more enliven'd red. 
At length the Q^een, the captiv'd Qyeen ia lofl^ 
And ulfiam iHt &'erwhelmi the IcatitrM hofi. 

So when Vlytkif frojn the Trojan realm, 
Ten weary nighta had waken'd at the hetro ^ 
Juft aa hia native fhore falutes his eyea. 
And Tthaca't blue hills iRprofpeA rile } 
By Slcep'i refiftleft charms the chief opprcfa'd^ 
Exhautled, finks to momentary relt, 
Back o'er the bounding wavea the velTel flew, 
Aa4 tempeH toA'dbis ihattec'd bark anew. 
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But Morpheui, ever prone to raife tV opprefiMa 
To foothe the &d, and fncoonr the diftre&'d, 
Around the vanquUh'd oiaid'i ingloriou* head. 
With lenient care, his downy pinioni fpread ; 
Plac'd her by rural groves and chryflal ftreams. 
And footh'd her fancy with aufpicious dreami, 
Checr'd with Irelh hopei, (he veiwi the morning Hghtj 
Aod burna with ardour to renew the £ght. 

THE PLEIADES. 



Wl T H Devon** girl fo blithe and gay, 
I well could like to fport and play : 
With J— rley would the time beguile, 
And laugh and titter, foeer and finile : 
With B-~T— rie I Ibould like to fin. 
With D ■■ ^ I could only grin ; 
With C — 1 — Oc wifdom*! pirn purfue, 
\Wth— M I *onkl notbulg do i 

To this vain town I'd bid adieu, 
Topafi m; life, and thinilEwith C^ew^j 
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With charming Cholmondeley well one migbt 

fafa all the day and half the night; 

Wfwa Montagu'i more fertile mind* 

Perpetual fource of pleafure fiod ; 

■Of TuUy's Latin, Homer'a Greek, 

With leam'd Carter I coiild fpealt : 

\?hile to poliCencfi, wit and fenfe, 

Creville can teach iiidiffcrencc i 

With grave Macauleyl'd debate 

The means to fave a finkingfiatc : 

With Thrale converfe inpureft cafe 

Of letters, life, and languages ; 

But if I dare Co talk with Crewe, 

My heart, oiy peace, my eafc — «&eu 

Cast crayek, on dreamsko she saw mt% 

HEAKT AT HER PERT. 
SAID TO BE WRITTEN IT HERSEI.7.* 

W^HEN Nature, tir'd with thoaght, was funk to reft, 
Aod all my fenfes were by fleeppofleffc'd, 

• It hit beer, llkewife ifttiSKd to Madwne J* VlutlBfe, gwnf 
fMUtMlKl hxijlhig'i chlldrcB, 
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6weet flecp { that balmy comfort bringi 
Alike to bcggan snd dcfputic kingi ; 
! dreamt of peace I never ftlt before, 
I dreamt my heart wa» lying on (he floor. 
I view'd it, ftrange to tell ! with joyful cy«. 
And, flrnnger Aill, without the leafl furprile ! 
Elated with the fight, I fmiling fat, 
Exulting o'er the viifliin at my feet j 
But Ipoa with words of angtiifh tbui addrefi'd 
This painful, fweet cliAurber of my breafl i 
*' Say, bufy, lively, trembling, hopping thing, 
" What new difaflerhall thou now to bring, 
** To torture with thy fears my tender frame, 
*■ Who mull for all her ills thee only blame f 
" Speak now, and tell me why, ungi'ateful guelt, 
" For ten years pad thou hafi denied me reft ? 
•' That in my bofom thou waft nurt'd, *ti» true, 
*' And with my life and with myfiatnre grew. 
" At firft fo fmall were all thy wants, that I 
" Vaioiy imigin'd I could ne'er deny 

** Whate'er thy fancy afk'd Alas ! but now 

*' I find thy wants my ev'ry fenfe outgrow ; 

** And ever baring, ever-wanting more, 

" A pow'r to pleafc, to give, pr to adore, 

" Say, why like other hearts doft thou not bear 

" With callous apathy each worldly care ? 

•' Why doft thou fliriek at Envy's horrid cries i 

" In tbee Compaffion Hatred's place fuppHcs. 

« Why 
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*( Wtiy not with malice treat malidoui mte t ' 
*' Why ever pity where thou ftonld'fl condemD i) 
*' Why, At the hearing of & difmil taley 
*' Doft thou with forrow turn my vifage pale ( 
*< Why, when diftreft in any Qa^ appear*, 
," Doitthoadtflblvemy very foul in tean? 
** Why ia iby fecret folds ii Friendjhip bred ? 
*' In other beartB its very name is dead. 
" Why, if keen wit and learned fenfc draw nigh, 
" Dofl theu with enralatlon beat fa Mgh i 
" And wbUe aj^iroving wtflt to be approv'd, 
" And when you lore wifh more to be belov'd f 
" Why aot, in cold inditf'rence ever clad, 
" Alike unni0v'4 regard ti>e good and bad ? 
*' Whydollthbu waftcmyyauthfulbloomwilhcarei 
" And facrifice myfelf, that I may fliare 
•' Diftreii in othwsJ Why wilt then adorn 
*' Their 4^ witlt Tofet, and leave me a thorn.'** 

But here I faw it heave an heavy ligh. 
And thus in fwaetcA founds it did 'reply i 

" Ahl ceafe, Eliza 1 ceife thy fpecch unjuf), 
" Thine heart has e'er fuUiird its facred truH, 
" And ever wiH its tender mantion ferve, 
■•' Nor can it this reproach from thee defen-e; 
*' AgaipA my diftates murm'ring have I found, 
*' Which thus has laid me bleeding on the ground. 

** Compare 
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•' Compare thjrfetf in thU fame hour depriv'd 
*' Of this fofc heart, from whence are alt deriv'i 
" The fame benvitchiog grace* which adorn, 
*' And make thy face appear like beauteous mora.- 
" With me its brilliant ornaments are fied, 
" And all thy features, like thy foul, are dead. 
'* 'Tis I that make thee other's pleafure fliare, 
*' And in a lifter's joy forget thy care ; 
*' 'Tis by my dictates thou art taught to find ' 
*' A godlikp pleafure In a godlike mind ; 
" That makes thee oft relieve a flrangcr's woes, 
*' And often fix thofe friends that would be foes. 
"' 'Tis I that tremblingly have taughnhine ear 
" To cherifh mulic ; and 'tis I appear 
" In all its fofteft drefs, when to the hearti 
" Of all beholders my dear voice imparts 
" Harmonic ftrains j 'tis not becaufe 'tis fine, 
" For cv'ry note that's felt is furely mine. 
" In fmootheft numbers all that I indite, 
" For 'lis I taught thy fearful hand to write ; 
" My genius has with watchful care fnpplied 
" What Education to thy fex denied; 
" Made Sentiment and Nature all combine 
" To melt the reader in each flowing fine, 
" 'Till they in words this feeling truth impart, 
*' She needs no more who will confult the heart ; 
*' And own, in reading what is writ by thee, | 
*' No lludy ever could improve like me. 
Vol. VI. D And 
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" Aad wIms thjr- bloom i> gsn*, Ihy beauty iswn, 
** AndUughingYouth to wrinkled Agei* grown, 
** Thy adUoM, wrkingi, friendlhip, wbicbl garc^ 
*< Still Ihall remain, an age beyond the grave. 
" Then do not thai difplac'd let ow remalDf 
" But talie me to thy tender bmft again." 

" Yei, fbfi perliiader, (I rvtorn'd) 1 will j 
" Andif I iundeceir'd, deceive me ftUU** 

Seduc'd 1 wat in hafte ; then Aooping low. 
Soon reinfiatcd my fwect, pleafing foe ; 
^nd, waking, found it had nor lefs nor more 
Tiian all the joy<, the pangi it'had before. 

ADPR&SS TO LADY CRAVBN't HEART. 

XSO wonder, little flnttering thing, 
That you fo Ibon fhould leap and fpring 
To Craven'* feir and beanteou* breafi, 
Where godi themlelvei would wiQi to reft 1 
But tell me, trifter, tell mc, why 
You couia from fuch a oiaofion fly, 
Where ev'ry virtue you'd in ftore f 
IVJifer— what could you wilh for morcJ 
fay, d d you toog at will to roam, 
Aud quite foriake your native home ? 
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Or bad you been too dofe coaGn'd, 

And foe fweet Liberty you pin'd i 

Oh 1 had I foQQcl ynu ia Jbnte grove, 

Ca&et of Friendfliip and of Love! 

I'd place thee, waod'riug heart!— bjr mincf 

Uniting both with FricndAiip's twine : 

Of fuch a jewel— fafc pofleC, 

Not worldi flioiild tear thee from lay breafl ; 

Esukiug round the rural plains, 

Boal' of the prize— to n^pbi and fvrains. 

But tiufh ! — my rufiic mufe '. — nor dare 

To wilh a friend fa great, lb firir { 

For vain will all tbofe wilhca prove, 

Then hide thee in thy lonely grove ! 

But it fair Craven e'er Ihou'd flray, 

By my lone cottage bend her way, 

I'd lead her to my fliady {eat, 

And lay my heart, too — at her fiMt t 

Which, if Ihe'd condefceud to view. 

She'd find it conHant, firm, and true; 

To welcome her with many a bound, 

'Twould leap with joy— and dnnce around ! 

OtITIA, THE UCMBI^ COTTAGEK. 
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TO L*DT craven's HEAtT, I.TINO ON TBI 
FLOOK. 



Return ! thy native bofom grace. 
Where charms uonumber'd play ; 

FiC rival to its ktadred face, 
So beautifully gay. 

Once more. Oh 1 let the trio meet. 

Never again to part ; 
Qf all thy fcx, who boafts lb fwecC 

A bofom, face, or h«art. 

JTrtr ReBdiiig, Aug. n> "780. 



Fr^Z! 



THE RIGHT HOKOVRABLE AiyTHORESS. 

On the top of the fiow'r-deck'd poetical mount, ' 
A tenth Miife, I dare, /aiu offending, to count, 

Apollo who no way difgraces ; 
In her wit her nine fillera by far flie excclli, 
>'or charnaa (lie out-rivala the firfl of our belles, 

United in her all the Graces. 
•' I know htr full well, ciies the Cyprian Queen, 
_*' 'Tis CnnvEK, my fav'iite beamy, you mean. 

EPILOGUE, * 
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- EPILO GUE, * 

SfOKEK BT MILS. WOFFINOTON, AT THE OPEK' 
INC OP THE THEATRE IN DaURY-LANB, 
- '?+?• 
ST DK. 8AMDEL JOHNSOtf. 

Sweet dolngi, truly ! we are finely fobb'd 1 
And «t one ftroke of all ourplcafurcK robb'd ! 
l\'e ieatix itl/inii thefctnn l—X\\ innovation I 
Under the fpecioui name of reformation \ 
JPuilk Ccmplaim, fbrfooth, ii mide > puflf, 
Senfe, order, decency, and fiich like AuC 
But arguraenti like thefc are mere pretence, ^ 

The Beaux, 'til known, ne'er give the leaft offence, L 
Are men of chalteft condu£t, and amazing fenfe I J 
Each a^refi now a lock'd-up nun muA be^ 
And prieftly manager! muA keep the key. 
I know their felfilh reafons ; tho' they tell us, 
While fmarts, and wits, and other pretty fellowff 
Murmur their pafiions to our ilutt'ring heartt. 
The ftage Hands flill, and we neglc£l our paru. 
But how miflaken in this filly notion ! 
We hear 'em talk without the leaft emotion. 

• See the PFologiie in Dodtlcj'i Colkflion, Vol. I. 

D 3 Xatt, 
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Juft, as onr tea, we lip each tender ftraln. 
Too weak to warm the heart, or reach the braio* 
. If harmlefs, why are we deban'd our rights ? 
DamfeU dillrefs'd have ever found their Vnighti* 
Shall we, the Dulcineas of the Oage, 
III vain afk fuccour in this fighting age? 
"Will yoH, choice fpirits, who dircfl the town, 
Siifier Aich impofitions to go down i 
Can it be thought ihli law will ever pafs, 
While doors are only wood, and window* glala f 
Belides, onr play-houfe guards are paffive mea t 
Strike without fear; they waatt oot firUceagahi. 
£v*n Fribble here, to draw hii fword may venture^ 
May curfe the Cretcrs, beat his man, and eater~* 
The jealons Moor not roirs in louder ftrains, 
Than all our nymphs fbrtofs of ab&nt fwafDS— 
*' We had been happy, tho' the houfe had faii'd, 
" Mafters and all, had not this fchenie prerail'd. 
** For ever now fercwel the plumed bemui, 
" Who make ambition to confift in i;loathi. 
" Farewel coquetry, and all green-room joys, 
*' £ar-thrilltng whimpers, Deard's deluding tojl, 
'* Soul-melting flatt'ry, whicli ev'n prudes can moTCf 
*' Sighs — tears— and all the circiunltance of lore, 
" Farewel ! — — .1 — 

" But oh ! ye dreadful critics, whofe nide throats 
•• Can make bothplayVs a- ' maflcrs change their 
' notes, 

*• 'Tis 
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' ' rii In your pow'r— you any length! will run| 
' Help U9 ; or eife-^nr oceupatioii't gonci" 



AT THI KIQJJIIT or A OlMTbGMAN TO WttBii 
A LAPY HAD OIVBN A IFRtQ OF MTkTLEi 

aV THI (AMI. 

WHAT hopei, what terron doei thy ((ft cnatfli 
Ambiguout ambiem of unotrtein Pate I 
Th« myrtle (enfign offlipranwoomiwind, 
Conligfl'd by Venui to MetllTk'i hand) 
Not left caprlcioua tbari a nifnlng fiiir, 
Oft hvoun, oft pejefli a lovar'i pray'ri 
In myrtle fliadei oft fingi the happy twain. 
In Riyftle fliadei defpatring ghofti complain | 
The myrtle crowni the hippy lovera headt, 
Th' unhappy loveri graves the myrtle Ipreaday 
Ob \ then the meaning of thy gift impart, 
And cafe the throbbingt of an anxiou* heart t 
Soon mufl this bough, ai you lliati fix h!i dooa%^ 
Adora Fhihinder'a bead, or grace Itif twnb* 



]>^ VERS I 
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THE ATFROACH OF WIKTEK. 



Autumnal lemi apace do fade. 
And Winter (howa its hoary head. 

With clouds and winds auftere: 
Th' ecamell'd £ow'i- in earth i> laid. 

And lies conceal'd in Nature'* bed, 
'Till Sol revolvei the year. 

The feather'd throng prepare for flight. 
The woodt no Iheiierykld at night ; 

Unrob'd their bow'rs appear : 
The rportfman views, with true delight. 
The ncw-reap'd fields expole to fight 

The hunts of tiin'rous hare. 

To town, my Lord, with eager hafle 
Repairs, ^tid makes his dwelling-place 

At Arthur's or at White'* ! 
Kor time her Ladyfhip doth wafie, 
But feek* the route ftie oft hath grac'd. 

And ftifmc at nhiA whole pightii 



The 
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The ftreets Ihall now with flambeaux tdaze j 
The gay refort to ba'li and playi, 

And Winter's joys poflefi | 
While fong of mirth ia roundelayi. 
At feftive board their voices raife. 

And Bacchus' pow'r confefi. 

The foldier now, from direful War, 
Retires with honourable fear, 

With C«1ia to engage t 
Whii© (he, more bright than morning ftar,' 
Foflefs'd with ev'ry grace and air, 

Unequal War doth wage. 

The Pluralift, with fimp'ring cheek, 
And flall-fcd (kin lb fmooth and (leek. 

His lything circuit ends ; 
Tho' tythes he once a year doth feek, 
His Curate preaches once a week, 

But oft with poor amends ; 

The Reaor fonches all the pelf, 
And Curate Aarrci t'enrich himfelf, 

God's word is Mammon made : 
While he, a lazy pamper'd elf, 
Scarce pulls a book from oif the (helf : 

His fonAion is a trade. 
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The Doftor, Jnft at death arriv'd. 
Fearing of fee to be depriv'd, 

Ere ended U the farce ; 
To finifh recipe he ftriv'd, 
That done, or live or die he's brib*d^ 

Aifiu'd it is his lafl. 

ELEGY 

OH THB DI&TH OE Dti. ROBBftT LET£T« 
BT THB BAMB. 

CoNDEMN*^D to Hope's delufive mine» 
At on we toil from day to day. 
By fudden blafts, or flow decline, 
Oitr fbcial comfortt drop away. 

Well tried thro' many a varying year, ^.j 
See l*vet to the grave defcend ; 
Officious, iiuioceni, fincere. 
Of ev'ry fxicodlefs name the friend. 

Yet Aill he fills ABeaion't eye, 
Obfcii rely wife, and coarfely kind; 
Nor, letter'd Ariogance, deny 
Thy pnufe to merit iinrefiu'd. 
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t^ea fainting Nature call'd for aid, 
And hov'ring Death prepar'd thctlow* 
His vigVoiu remedy difplay'd 
The pow'r of Art without the Ihov. 

In Mii'ry'i darketl caverns known. 
His ufeful care was ever nigb ; 
Where hopelefi Angutfli poiir'd his groair. 
And lonely Want ictir'd to dk. 

No fUmmons mock'd by chill delay. 
No petty gain difdain'd by pride j 
The modeft wants of ev'ry day. 
The toil of ev'ry day fupplied. 

His virtues walk'd their narrow rouody 
Nor made a paufe, nor left a void i 
And fure th* Eternal Mailer found 
His finglc talent well emp|py*d. 

The biify day, the peaceful night, 
Unfelt, uncoimtcd, glided by ; 
His frame was firm, his powers were bright, 
Tho' now his eightieth year was nigh. 

Then with no throbbing fiery pain. 
No cold gradations of decay,. 
Death broke at once the vital chain, 
And foic'd his foul the neare&way. 
D6 
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ON A PINCUSHION, 

Of all the trinkets that the toilet grace, 
The Pinculhion deferves the highefl placci 
WhcD balls or o|>eras invite the fair, 
How could Ihe itt her knots, or curl her hair^ 
Pid not th* important pin each air fupply, 
Subduing Subborn plaits that fiand awiy ? 
The little-pin {till finds an ufeful place 
In mobs, in lappets, and in BrufTels lacc: 
The modeft Pilgrim o'er the thoulders draws. 
Or from the well-plac'd peeper gains applaufe | 
In every office it performs is blcA, 
Now, to her eye is ncareft, now her breafi. 

Others may to the milliner repair. 
But Sylvia deigns not to he fiirmfh'd there: 
Cupid himfelf fupplies her magazines, 
And works his pointed arrows into pins ! " 
. No wonder ev'ry look fliou'd wound a hearty 
Each Corkin that adorns berls a dart. 
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ON AU^RELIA SLEEPING. 

WHITTIN lY A TOUTH AT THH AGE OF riFTXSK. 



See '. where the bright Aurelia liei 
In yonder vi'let linelling bow'rj 

Sleep, gentle Sleep, has clos'd her eftt^ ■ 
Yc Cupids ! guard the happy hour. 

II. 

Zephyrs ! play foft^^round her breaA ; 

Fan from hcrlifi the fipping fly, 
That dares fuch beauty to molefi. 

At wboli; command I live or die 

HI. 

Silence! ye feathcr'd, watb'ling throng T 
Anhileyour harmony forbear; 

Awhile fufpend each rural fong, 
Leil you awake my Accpiiig fair. 
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IV. 
So may yea never, Bcver heur 

The gun dread-f6uniiiDg thro' the air^ 
S« rosy you ncttr, nerer fear 
^ The cruet fchooUboy's limy fnare. 

THE GIRDLE OF VEND«r 

M tAttt FKOM THB aKIIK. 

JOK OROWK LADIES. 

When Jupiter's high mettl'd dame 
(At we read in Dan Homer the llory): 

Had a mtnd hit cold hreaft to infl^e, 
And to ihine with adiiitional glOTy. 

She order'd her peacocks and car, 
And then fievr to the Queen of the dovei^ 

TVho liv*d from her palace not far, 
in the mldA of the Gracct and Love». 

•' Dear Venus," tbui flow*^d her fawoth fpecdn 
" Prycbee lend me yoxr ceftui to-day, 

•' To repair a fmall conjugal breach ; 
V And be quick, for I ibon muft away— 



■ I muft 

I 



.izttnGooglc 



[ «r 1 

*' I muft hafle tA unite a goed piir, 
" Who took care of me when 1 w« ytvof^ 

*' And each other oow hardly can bear, 
" Havipg both been bj Jealoniy flti»g." 

Her fecret dcfign the conceal'd, 

(3o Ihould wonm aft when they're married) 
For the knew if it once was rcveaL'd, 

It would fooQ round Olymput be canied.'w- 

Tbc Withe Goddcfs not gueffing her drifts 
On ber walte tied the ceftus of plta&rei 

And the cloud-mler'i lifler, then fwift 
As his eagle, whirl'd off with her treafiire.L 

In thii girdle wai eurioirfly ftitcli*d 

^The attradioni which toying infpirey 
And moreover, *twai finely ennch'd 
With all arts to re-Vindte delife. 

In thia girdle, good-humour and eafi;^ 

Sweet words and fond looks were cUpTe&'d, 

A perpetual endeavour to plenfe, 

And a face with gay fmites ever drefsM. 

PolTefs'd of fo rich a mat^ine. 

She was eager its virtues to try, 
And then leaving the love-darting Qljeen, 

Shot a thoufand bright beam» from'eacb eye. 
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To the ThundVer the then, at by chance. 
Half her beautiei with cunning dUplay'd, 

From her eye fliot a languilhing glance. 
And theii glided away like a {hade. 

But fhe dazzi'd the eyes of grim Jove, 
Who embrac'd her nith conjugal anni. 

And within a delicious alcove. 
He enjoy'd with new fpirit her charmi. 

"Ye wives, lend an ear to thlt famplc 

Of Che Grecian bard's Ihrcwdoefs aad art. 
And by politic Judo's example, 
Learn to conquer a hulband's cold heart, 

Whei the paffion of Love's in its waiie^ 
And ye ccafc to be objefts of joy. 

Ye muft try the cold heart to regain. 
By thofe beauties which never will cloy. 

THE PIGEON'S CHOICE. 

To ev'iy fair a pigeon'rov'd. 
By ev'ry fair alike belov'd : 
Where'er he flew, the female train 
Fradife their wiles his heart to gain j 
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Bridle the neck, and till and coo, 
And imitate what womeDdo. 
At length he found that too much jo)', 
Mufl fooQ his vig'rou) health deftroj-j 
So thought it prudent to give over, 
AITume the hufbaad, dro{) the lover. 

At firft, the Fan>tail nymph he tries. 
Who, in a moment, met hit eyes; 
Her heart eJtults with inward pride, 
And Fancy fix'd her For hii btide. 
Secure of conqueft, (he negleAed 
The real channi the youth expected. 
No gentle manners, no conccHion ; 
All muft be left to her difcretioa : 
Whilft vanity and aScftatioa 
Supplied the place of fenfe and Aation. 
" He could not anfwer to hii confcienee, 
" To be confio'd to pride and nonfenfe: 
" A miftrefs thu» wa» right ahd civil, 
" But, in a wife, they were the devil !" 
So left the nymph to (trnt alone, 
Regardlefs of her idle moan. 

The Carrier, a pigeon (leek, 
With ruddy bill, and fnowy neck, 
Caught hi) defires ; but yrt the dame 
Had but a Ibrt of doubtful fame. 
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he law the rambled round the count]^, 
And guef**d Ihc might di^rfe lier bounty. 
He knew flie feldom kept the houfc, 
And needs mud make a wretched fpoulci 
Never at eafe but on the wing ! 
So dropt the aiiy giddy thing. 

The Cropper next, a ftately fair ! 
Claim'd hii nffeftion and hla care i 
But, to hi> farrow, foon he found 
Her principles and mind unfound. 
She boafted much her great defcent, 
" She wai not for the vulgar meant t 
" Yet fhe would yidd to hit requeA, 
" Provided he wonid make her ncft. 
" Her noble limbi were quite unfit 
" To do the dnidg'iy of a cit." 
He riii'd his bead, {lii anger gnWf 
Flapping hit wingt, away he flewt 

Aa hundred other forts he tried, 
Some promised fair, fome half denied ; 
But what rais'd moll his indignation. 
Was Pride deep fix'd by Education. 

Clofe in a farmer's yard he faw 
The Common ^i^eon, decyia flraw ;, 
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Me view'd her modeft humble micD^ 
Her beauteous featbcre neat and clean t 
He-faiv her earning hard her food, 
And thought flie'd bring a healiby brood. 
His judgment fix'd her in his mind, 
He lov'd and courted,— flic prov'd kin4. 
Of her poflefs'd, he found how vain 
Were all the trilling, giggling train. 
No gudder flie, no affeaation ! 
No airs to give his mind vexation ; 
Her thoughts were wholly on him beat. 
Studious in all to give content. 
With picafure on his bill flie hnng, 
Then hatch'd her eggi, or fed her young : 
With her he found the charms thatgire 
The blifs, that. makes ii bills to lire. 



TO THI SIGHT HOKOriAlLB LOKS TItCOOKT 
FULTENZr. ^ 

WKITTEH IH THE YEAK 1747, AT WESTMIKSTEft* 
SCUOBI.. 

BY GEOKGB COLHAK. 

1 O you, my Lord, thefe lines I writei 
LeA-you forget poor Coley quite> 

(Wh» 
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(Who flill is drudging in the Collcgr, 
In flow purfuit of further knowledge i 
With many a cruel lafli his ■■■ on, 
To make him ibme time hence a parfon ; 
A judgB) perhaps, or a phylician, 
Strolling OD Ratcliffe'g exhibition.) 

While you with foreign monarchs dine, . 
Or fap with princes crofs the Kliine ; 
Idle your hours in lazy flate, 
Jtift Bs forgetful as you're great ; ' 
Ki.mble to ev'ry court your rounds, 
Draw when you pleafe an hundred pouDdi t 
Defpife e:qxQCe, and drcfs out tawdry. 
In cioathi of lace, and gay embroid'ry i 
Shine at the ball, and brifltly dance, 
As tho' you had been bred in France. 
] hear too that your conftant trade is 
To ogle and enfnare the ladies, 
Whofc hearts, unwary, fire like tinder, 
And waftc away by love t'a cinder, 
Whilll you are glad to fee your pride 
On all occafions gratified, 
And difregard your friends at London, 
Not caring tho* they're hang'd or undone. 
•' But hold (you cry) why this abufc i 
Fray hearken, Sij, to my excufej 



Not 
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Nor hnriy with impetuous thought, 
To bUme your friend, ere he's in fault. 
At th' Hague we had not time to reft us, 
Difhirbancei did fo molell us i 
For you mufi know.^thefe fcoundrel Dutch 
Kebcl, for being lax'd too much. 
Loyat and paffive we obey od, 
And bear all taxes they can lay on. 
The Britilh Lion now ia couchant, 
Grumbling, perhaps, but won't make much oa'(; 
Taking with patient relignation, 
Whate'cr's inipoi'd upon the nation. 
In camp too, I'd but little leifure, 
My time was fo fill'd up with pleafure. 
With all old fchaol-fellows fo dear. 
And Albemarle and Ligonier, 
That I had fcarce aii hour to fpare. 
The Duke too fliew'd me a review. 
All that, at that time, he could do; 
For you mull know, at prefent writing. 
Our armies have all done with fighting. 
From hence to Hanover we went, 
Liv'd in a round of merriment. 
I had no time to fcribble Utters, 
To you, dear Colcy, or your betters," 

My I<ord, you're right, and nefrom he^ce 
Will <}uitc o'erlook your negUgencg. 

Butj 
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But, yiaj offence, may I enquire. 
In what the prcfcnt hoiiri expire ? 
What pleafure or what IVudy befl 
Your temper fuits, may I requell f 
1 hear in law yon'te a proficient ; 
And otho* learning have firfficient ; 
Can folve a problem mathematic, 
And read with cafe a Greek dramatic ; 
You're Ikill'd in hiflory enough j 
Of algebra have ^luntumfuff. 
And arc, by learned mens* tuition, 
The quinteflenco of erudition » 
So Tcrs'd in all that can be nam'd, 
liii and Cam are quite afliam'd, 
And all their fchokrs are downright fick, 
To fee themfelves outdone at Leipflck. 
Tho* I have long with Itudy tneatal 
Labour'd at language Oriental, 
Yet, in my foil, the Hebrew root 
Ha* fcarcely made o::e (ingle flioot. 

I've now broke up, but have a talk tho' 
Harder than your's-wtth Mr. Mafcow ; 
For mine's as knotty as the devjl, 
Your law'and mailer both arc civil j 
With milder meant to learning lead. 
By dlFrenC roads, with di^rent fpeed* 
Douglas and you keep gently jogging, 
Sut 1 muil run the race with flogging. 

ASHTED 
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. A'S HT E D COT.* 

jThI'D with the tioife and fmoke of towtif 
Iti crowded Arcets »nd fuinpttjou* fare, 
To Aflited Cot we oft Heal down : 
Who wifli for Peace may find her there. 

There ftrctch the ample profpe^ wide, 

Fields, woods, down, hills aiidfpires appear) 

The tempting walk, the grateful ride. 
Invite thro* alt the varied year. 

Or there, or no where can be found, 

Health, ever rofy, ev^r gay j 
Content there tills hit narrow ground, 

And fings the toils of life away. 

No foreign dallities glitter there ; 
Yet rural plenty there is known ; 
■ The home-rear'd ponltry's oft your fare. 
And mutton fed on BunAed Down. 

The garden, hemm'd in little fpace. 

Is glad its herbs and fruits to fend : 
■ Ne'er is forgot the thankful grace, 
Nor wine to toalt the ^bfent friend. 

• A vUli belonging to T— T , Efi). Alhted ii a finall 

Titlsp belMccn Epfoni mil Leather licad, itrSucrj'. 
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Kor Party's voice, nor Faftioii** roar. 
Their baleful influence there have flwd ; ' 

Ill-nature never op'd the door, 
Not Spleen once dar'd to fliew her head. 

Yet books their morat Itore difplay. 
And focial wit and chat go round; 

The mufe there tunes her ruftic lay, 
And Leifure loves th' enchanted groundr 

Tho' Pride on humble ftciies looLg down, 
And longs in pomp Eo pafs the hours. 

There are, who gladly quit the town. 
For tranquil joys in Afhted baw'rs. 



THE DYING RAKE's SOULOOyV, 

BT DB. BAtTHOI^BMEW, 

In the fever of Youth ev'ry piilfe in a flame, 
Regardlefi of Fortune, of Health, andofFame, 
Gay Plcafure my aim, and Profufion my pride, 
No vice was tintalled, no with was denied. 
Grown headftrong and haughty, capricious and vain, 
Not decency aw'd me, nor laws could refrain ; 

The 
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The vigils of CatnaB and Venus I kept, 
Tbo' tired, not fated, in funfliine I flepc: 
AU my appetites pall'd, I no pleafure enjoy'd, 
Ezccft made 'em taAelefs, their frequency cloy'd. 
When my health and my fortune to riot gave way, 
Acd my parts aird my vigour felt total decay, 
The Doflors were fent for, who, greedy of feet, 
Engag'd that their fkill Ihould remove the dtfeafe : 
With looks molt important eachfymptom'was weigh'd. 
And the farce pf prefcriptioa fuUgravelywai play'd. 

Reduc'd by their arts, and quite worn to a lath. 
My carcafowat lent to the vultures at Bath, 
Wheo drench'd and well drain'd by the faculty there. 
All the hope that remain'dwas to try native air. 
Scarce a doit in my purfe, or a drop in my veins. 
To myoldmortgag'd houfc they convcy'd my remains; 
No friend to aifift me, no relation to grieve. 
And fcarcely a bed my poor bones to receive ; 
With foHtnde curs'd, and tormented with pain, 
Diftcinper'd my body, dillraaed my brain. 

Thus from folly to vice, and from vice to thcgrave, 
I fink, of my paffions the victim and flsve. 
No longer debauch, or companions deceive, 
But, alarm'd at the vengeance I'd fain dilbelievs, 
With horrors foreboding defponding I lie, 
Tho' tired of liviag, yet dreading to die. 

Vci. VI. E The 
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The rollowing it an Allegory on the Game of Q^a* 
drille. It wai written by Mr. CoDgrere. Set 
Swifl'i Letteri, vol. ii. page 198. 

■ CBITANCXOF AN INFOXMATIOH TAKIK BBFORB 
OHE OF nil MAJBSTT'i JUSTICES OF THI 
FEACI. 

XhAT four Ladlea of Quality, whom the depo- 
nent doei not care to name, repair mightily to a cer- 
tain conTenient houfe, to meet four gallants, of the 
faighefi rank, whom the deponent would not name, 
but fo £ir defcribed, that two of them were of a 
fwarthy, and two of a ruddy complexion, (but he 
belicvesthey were abominably painted) ; thegallanti 
are called by thcfe Ladies, by the fond names of 
Hercules, Cupid, Pitts, and the Gardener. 

After a plentiful fervice of the moll coilly filh, they 
begin to play their tricks like the tumblers in Bar- 
tholomew Fuir, upon acarpet ; llripis theword, and 
it has been known,, that they have lately Aripp'd a 
Gentleman who lately came into the houfe. 

At firft they begin very civilly, as. Madam, by 
your leave, or fo, which the Lady it fo good as fel- 
dcpi to refule. 

By 

ciiittnGooglc 



[ J9 J . 
fey a certain cflablilhed rule of precedency, every 
Lady has, in her turn, the choice of her gallant, 
and fome have been known fo unreafonable, that 
after they have had three, they have called for a 
fourth. 

Afterward*, it it fhameful to relate the tricki that 
are played hy the lewd pack ; fomeiiniet they ara 
thrown on their backi, fometimei on their bellies, 
aud thus they make beafti of one another ; now 
htckledy-pickledy, and by and by you may fee them 
B-top of one another. 

Their difcourfe ii of a piece with their pra^ile— 
The deponent ha> often heard them talk of their A-« 
with at much cafe as they do of tlieir handi.— I have 
H black one, fayi one, and naniei the Jhing direfily. 
—Mine is better,than yours, fays another, andnamea 
it. — Mufi I be laughed at, only becaufe 1 have a red 
one, fays the third. 

It ii a conft.int rule, that if aLady is called iipon^ 
die muA Ihon all. 

What is tnonftroui 5 it has been known, that after 

a Lady has hnd 6x-~lbe has afked a Gentleman if he 

could no more— and it has been knmvn, that when 

tlie Laclks have been tired with their gallants, they 

£ 2 have 
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have called for frelh ones.—In fliort, thofe Ladici 
. have fpent not only their pin-money, but their huf- 
bands'eflaces, upon Hercules, Cupid, Pitti, and the 
Gardener j and when they want ready money, they 
commonly pawn their moA valuable jewels. 



Says rh«bc, why is gcntle Love 

A Aranger to that mind, 

Which pity and eftecm can move, 

Which can be jufl and kind ? 

Is it becaufc you fear to prove 

The ills that Lore molefl ;' 

The jealoui cares, the fighi that move 

The captivated brcafl f 

Alas ! by fomc degree of woe, 

We ev'ry blift muft gain ; 

That heart that ne'er a tranfport know. 

That never felt a pain. 



■ Firll publiflicJ in one of the dailf Pipers, : 
Ml producUon of Mr, Pope. 
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OH THE KEW BUILDINGS KRECTIMC BBTWEEM 
SLOOMSBUaY JiKD ST. aihEtU. 

In a doublet of flone, from the top of a fteeple, 
As Brun/wick look'd down on the Jrrgi nf the ptepU, 
The handfomc: new buildings the folki were ereAing, 
His vanity tickl'd, and fet him refieAiog, 
That foon he fhould fee, by hii Grace's affiflance, 
TheycHM •/ tijt rartb ladled off to a diftance. 
The breed of St. Gilet's, plump, tatccr'd, and pert, 
Undcrflandiog his mufings, replied, from the dirt : 

" Winds blaft your hard phiz, for a weathercoclc 
wizzard, 
What is't that you grumble at thus in your gizzard i 
Tho' we are io iow, and you mounted fo high, 
Your horns, you old cuckold, dpn't reach to the Sky-'- 
Then look nor, your haughtinefs, downward fo glumj 
We can't be at once both the dregs and theycBw, 
What tho' my Lord Duke, your as hard-hearted 

neighbour. 
Would ftarve us with nine-pence a-day for our labour, 
Or drive ut a6eld like black cattle, a grazing, 
He neither can pound us, nor wall the highwayi in. 

B, 3 Let 
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Let hit bricklayers and mafons then build till ttey 

biirfl, 
And hU flreeti, and his boufet, and chapeli be curft ; 
Wliile p:nce will, for prog, purchate pudding or pye. 
As here we've been bred, here ne'il live till we die. 
,Vogr highnefs may vapour, with arms fet a-kimbo, 
And your Grace move thc.Houfe to commit us to 

limbo ( 
We tremble ai little at you as at him, 
At a peace. brcikco peer as a iter brewer's wbim> * 
Had futs been but fobcr, your worflup had ne'er 
Been raifed thus aloft, coclc-a-boop in the air; 
To mug-houfe and mobs your high Hation lhu« oiving. 
Keep o'er yourowu duagbill no longer thvs cowing, 
Should a Aorm ever blow thatfhould topple you down. 
Who, think ]oa, would plaiHer the crack in your 

crown ? 
Your friends, tlte True Blue, fcoir'd and turn'd it 

the dyer's. 
Old Whigs grow new Torie<, low chiirohmen high> 

flyers, 
By Dukes, Lords and Knights, you'll be left in the 

lurch. 
As fure as you tumble from Bloomtbury-cburch. 
The State in a ferment, poor Felham departed, 
Your Grandfon, God blefs him, much too tender* 
hearted ; 
* This Sine w» ereflcd lithe mfODccofhiiMijefty'ibrtirer. 
la 
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In Faflion's fierce flame Party Hill throwing oit, 
Till her long-fisim'riDg pot is juA read^ to boil, 
Shoiild her broth, Qver-&eated, rile up to a brimmer,. 
Aod the Devil, to cool it, be fent with a fltimmer. 
The froih and the bubbles of fortune and Birth, 
From the top he'd take off, as llMfcum ef the earib ; 
While we, as he laughs in his fleeve to have got 'em. 
The dr^i »f ihtptepie, fink fafe to the bottom." 



«H t»lK8 CAPTAIN A-——, AT MRS. COKKELY't, 
OtllT rANTAlTItALLT. 

J IS faid,. that our foldieri fo lazy are grown, 
"With luxury, plenty, and eafe, 
That they more for their carriage than rturMge art 
knovrn. 
And fcarce know the ufc of s piece ; 
Let them fay what they will, fince it nobody galif. 

And exclaim out Hill louder and louder; 
But there ne'er was more money expended in ieiiif 
Or a greater confumptioa of fcivJer, 
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THE NORFOLKE TURNIPPE. 

AN AVNCIENT TALE. 

Some countyes vaunte tbemfelvei in pyw. 
And fome in meare ezcelle ; 
For Turntppei of enormoui fize, 
Fatrc Norfoike bearei the belle. 

Thiike tatc an oldc nurle told to me, 
Which I relate to you j 
And well I weene what nurfei fay. 
Is facred all and true. 

At midnighte ho\ire a hnrdie knightc 
Was pri<rking * o'er the ley, f 
The llarres and moonc had loUe their lights, 
And be had lotle his waye. 

The winde full loude and fliarpc did blowe, 
The clouds amaine did ponre, 
And fuch a night, as ftoryes fliewe, 
Was nivir feene before. 



f Mesdow-erounil. 

I vaine 
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I vaine hec faiighte full halfe the nighte, 
Ne Ihelter coulde hee fpic : 
P'v.'k it were fo bolde a knightc 
Y-flcrv'd with cold fliolde dye. 

Now voices ftraunge alTaiie hiaearc, 
And yet nc houfe was nic : 
ThouglMe hee, the Devil himfeif is here, 
Preferve me God on hie ! 

Then fummon'd hec his courage hie. 
And thns aloud 'gan ca!I ; 
Fays, gyauntes, demons, come not nie, 
For I defy you all ! 

When from a hollow turnippe nearc 
Out jomp'd a living wightc ; 

With friendly voice, and accent cicarc, 
He thus addrefs'd the knighte: — 

Sir knighte, no dempn dwelleth here, 
Nc gj-aunte keepes his houfe ; 
But tway poor drovers, goodman Vere, 
And honefi Robin Roufe. 

We tweyne have taken flieltcr here, 
With oxen ninety-two ; 
And if you'll enter nivir fearc, 
Thcrc'« room enough for you. 
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ON THE OAK IN PENSHXmST-PARK. 

rlANT£D OH TK^ BIKTB-DAT OF t» VHtLtF 
IIDNET. 

As I pafled Ibme week< the Ufl funiMr in the 
neighbourhood of PeolhurA<park, in Kent, the 
ancient feat of the noble family of Sidney^ I fre- 
qucoily had the pleafure of riding among thofe fine 
old woodi. Mentioning thii one day among fome 
of-my fricndi, a gentleman in coiBpany told ui, that 
fntne yean lince, in a l^ll of timber that wai made 
there for ttie ufe of the aavy, a noble Oak, planted 
on the binh-day of the great Sir Philip Sidney, wat, 
by miflake, unhappily felled. We all agreed, that a 
tree, facred to the memory of fo great a man, ought 
to have been preferved inviglate f[Om the edge of 
. the axe. 

Waller, in oneof his poems, written at Pcnflmifl, 
hat the fallowing line* on this Oak : 

*' Go, boy, and carve thii paffion on ihe bark 
" Of yonder tree, which Hand* the facred mark 
" Of noble Sidney't birth, when fuch benign, 
" Such more than mortal raaljng ftari did fliine, 

" That 
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*• That there they canuot but forercr prere 
'* The monumebt and pledge of hmnble lore. 

The Author of the oMervationj on Mr. Waller'i 
poemi, ha* the fbUmifig note upon tbit padTage— 
'* Theft verfes apparently refer to fome Tree io 
*< Penfburlf-p'ark, plaoted at the birth of the fanraut 
•' Sir Philip Sydney, of which there ii no tradition 
** now remaining in the family -, but we may apply 
*' to it what Cicero fayi of the Marian Oak ;" 
*' XhHfl vefa, (sf Jimfcr mMelit ; faiatfi enim ingcnia: 
" tiMiUus autem airicsUe ciitlit filrfi tarn diuluriray juam 
" f»efaver/tt/tm>ieri fitefi.'* 

Ben Johnfon has a^o alluded to thit Tree, in his 
Forell, fpcaking of Penfhurll : 

Thou haft tliy Walki for health ae well as fport, 
"Bhy mount to which the Dniids do refort j 
Where Pan and Bacchus their high frafii have made, 
Benevth tliej>road Beech, and n Chefnut Ifaade; 
The taller Tree which of a nnt wai fct 
At hit great birth, where all the Mufes met. 

But whether the Tree was an Oak or a Chefnut, 
whether lately felled, or ages ago, fignifiei not much i 
the anecdote above ci[ed was the occaGon of the ful- 
lowing little Ode : 

£ 6 <Uf£KCtrs 
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The Oak fpeakt. 
Yes, ye mull fall, ye fathers of the wood \ 
Ye, who for ages here have .flood ; 
Od whom an hundred wintiy blalla have beat. 
Who've borne an hundred furamers heat ; 
Yet, ye mufl fall, "Tit for your country'i good. 

The BritiA Navy fummons now your aid ; 

She calls ; — Oh, be it ever faid, 

Each Britilh heart, and ev'iy Britilli oak, 

Ixioks for the fignal, waits the flrolce, 

And thinks the ling'ring axe too long delay'di 

Mourn not, ye Nympha, ye Dryads of the grove. 

Mourn not the fcene of your cbafle lovC) 

To yon wide-fp reading (hades of beech retreat. 

There ever fix your fylvan feat, 

Where thro' the high-arcliM bow'r the Zephyrs rove. 

I, who was planted on the facred morn. 
On which great Sidney here was bom, 
With joy exulting quit his once-lov'd plain ; 
I long to plunge amid the main. 
And fee the BritiDi flag my llrength adorn. 
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Aod thou, well-pleas'd, from thy. etherial throne. 
Soul of great Sidney, Oh, Jook dona ! 
Schold the patriot flame thnt burnt in thee, 
Now aoimatet thy honour'd tree. 
Who, joyful, meets a death fo like thy own. 

r«tf C^ar JEm. » 

■ All, all is Cxfar't, ncw-rob*d Moo criei, 
All, all it'Caefar'a, the King'* Bench replici. 
Poor people, you have nothing left, we fee. 
Since all it Csefar'a which belong'd to me. 

LiBIXTT 



irtlTLE TO MK. GKANHKK XBNIICX, AT BATH« 

Amidst the pleafures that attend 
At Bath, my worthy, honeft friend. 
If, unexpected, I intrude, 
Forgive me, and not think ree rude. 

Intent, at firft, my zeal to prore. 
And fliew, at once, elleem and love, 

■ Mr. Jaflice AAon'l motta upaa the rioEt which he diOri* 
kutW, npoD being nude i Judge af ihe Kiog'j Bench, 
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IthoDght, dear CranmCr, todifctore 
My featimcDti, in languid ptoh ; 
Bat| gathering from acqn^Dtance long. 
How mncb you're fmit with lore of ioa^t 
I thought a Tcrfe, as more refhi'd, 
Would be more grateful, and at kind : 
And fo, againft my reafen, cbufe, 
To pleafe my friend, t' invoke the mule. 

You've read, no lioubt, and may admire. 
Of country Farmer, and the 'Squire j 
How John to London city went. 
To fee the 'Sqiiire, and pay hit rent } 
How 'Squire delighted to behold 
Hii tenant'* face, and touch the gold ; 
JWidft afet polite -and ^m, 
Wou'd force the farmer into dine- 
No perfon can a ftatioa gr^ce, 
Who has not talents fur the place- 
No wonder then that John is found 
The butt alid jeft of allaronad'; 
For, whilA he tries his witV enhance, 
With more than ufual CDtH|^ifiinc<], 
He but his want of foiiftdifclos'd, 
And find) bimblf the more expos'd. 

So 1, perhaps, wirh heary flnff, 
Iff profe might come off well CDOugb ; 
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Put flrWiog, void of grace and fear. 
To picafe, with thyxac, your nic«r nr, 
JAxf fliew royfelf the more a fool, 
Jafl objefi of yonr ridicule. 

Oft I rcrolv'd, devud of firift^ 
Th* amufinnrnt of fcbolaftic lifie j 
(Blcft Hate ! where y/f and Irntb abound^ 
And pleafurea, void of carat, are found *) 
Aod there the learned page explore. 
And COD our quondum lefon* o'er t 
Or, from the honn of dyrance free. 
To every heart glad liberty-} 
UnkDOwn to£cknefii oare, erpain, 
Contend at cricket once again i 
Or, blefi beyond our grcateft hope, 
When favour'd t*itb a wider fcope, 
With you, with Bullock, Turner, flray. 
Where Norwood bills invite the way : 
At Allen'*, tir'd, fometimer regale 
With wine, or punch, or bunt and ale. 

Ah ! Turner, much lamented f oiitb, 
Adorn'd with Learning, Virtue, Truth I 
Had Fate permitted longer ft ay ^ 
Kor fnatch'd thee from thy fViendi away. 
Thou (hould'ft have fill'd fomc nobler place. 
Thy countiy'i ornament and grace I 

Receive 
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Receive, thou dear departed fhadr. 
This tribute to thy mem'ry paid ; 
And may it, while it fpeakt thy fame. 
Tell how I love, revere iby name. 

The days of pleafures paft, I weet, 
Areyet in recolleiftionfweeti 
Oh ! may fucceediog days reflet 
A pleafiire flill id retrofpea ; 
And leave no bittsr thought! behind. 
To riiffle or difturb the mind j 
That, when Ihall come the final day, 
"When we the debt of Nature pay, 
We may refign withoHt a tear. 
Have much to hope, but nought to fear; 

The clofing of poor Turner's eyes, 
Has led my Mufe to moralize; 
Forgive, me, if;i call anew 
His image, Cranmer, to your view. 
And caufe you freflily tode))lore 
Your friend and mine, alas ! no more ! 

Sometimes, when buHnefs will admit, 
J fearch the Regiflers of Wit : 
To Hifloiyl'm often led; 
There view the aflioni of the dead : 
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By this inftruffive fcicDce fhown, 
From others faults I learo my own ; 
Or, to poetic flights inclia'd, 
When time permits, antl Muie ii kind, 
la rhyme I trifle out an hour, 
And flng in verle, of Nature's pow'r i 
To lovc-fick damfels friendly prore, ' 
And fcribble out a cure for Lore : 
Or, thro* Imagination's aid, 
Bnraptur'd, court fome pamted mai<L 

Amulements like to thcfe I find, 
Enlarge th' ideas of the mind ; 
Afford more pleafiag fweet content, 
Thanhouri of riot, lavernifpent. 

Whilft I a vacant hour employ, 
To give you pafn, or give you joy, 
Methinks, with Fancy's airy flight, 
I fee you in th' affembiy bright, 
With eafy, lightfome Hep advance, 
Rejoicing in the mazy dance : 
Or elfe with Beaux and Belles lit down, 
To play at cards for half-a-crown ; 
'Till, capciv'd by fome Beauty's art. 
You lofe your calh,- or lofe your heart. 



I thought 
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I thought t* enquire ywn gay dcfigni, 
And health, at firll, in twenty liacs : 
But foon a> e'er I could begin, * 

Thought upon thnnght crondiag in. 
And drove me with fuch rapid force, 
I could not cafy flop my couife. 
So boy* ill Thamet their pleafure take. 
One flep and then foother oiake ] 
Till quite depm'd at length of flay, 
They're carried by the tide away. 

But, not to lead you ttote about. 
Nor neaiy quite your patience OuI| 
]f a lew miaucea you canfpafe. 
From your attention to. the fair, 
I diould be glad to have a letter, 
In verfe, or profe if you thtuk better : 
How grand the ballt, how fine the pJatre, 
How gay and fplendid ftiines his Grace j 
How Nafli, diverfion^ all hii care, 
Afiefti of youth the fprightly air i 
How hearti to conquer, beantiei try, 
And throw around th' alluring eye, 
To me, if willing, yon might fend. 
Who am your fervadt, add your friend. 

Josef H Mawskt. 
ViHihill, ApiU 3, I7B- 
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OR XEAIIIHG SR* 69LDIHITH*( POBH, ThI 
DEtERTKO TllLAOZ. * 

«V THE BON. CORBrN MOKRIt, Xld, 

^ Cuiiraire. The ReTerle. 

Mark tdc new icene *, how WeaUhand Ait unite 
T enrich ihetbil, and give the eye delight : 
Here ibadr -waflei andTufhy bogiboreiwayf 
Now field* of corn the ploushnian'i toilubeyf 
And lowing paflurei cheertbe weloomc dajr. 
See roadi new trac'd for uoWcrial good, 
With llately bridgei to furmouat the flood. 
The goddcij Culture gaini a new domain^ 
Bnliv'niagall, nod, with her bufy train, 
Spreadi a rich mantle over hill and plain : 
Wtiilit Nature views the haj^y changes made. 
With plea£ng wonder, like a country maid, 
Who, dreft in elegance, with rich array, 
Scarce kiiowi hedelf, blulhing to loolc fo gay. 

* Bowaod, U WilcfliiK, the feu of the Right HoaoDribU 
the Eirl of Sbclburae, Itc. Ac 
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THE LOUNGER, 

I RISE about nine, get to breakfa(l by ten, 
Blow a tune on my flute, or perhaps make a pen ; 
Read a play till eleven, or cock my lac'd hat j 
Then ftep to my neighbour's, till dinner, to chat. 
Dinner over, to Tom'g or W Jamei's I go, 
"The news of the town fo impatient to know; 
While Law, Locke, and Newton, and all the rum race 
That talk of their modes, their elipfis, and fpace, 
The feat of the foul, and new fyftemi on high, 
Ttt holes as abdhife as their myfleries, lie. 
From the Coffee houfe then to the Tennis away, 
And at fivel poft back to my College to pray : 
Ifup before eight, and, fccure ftom all duns. 
Undauntedly march to the Mitre, or Tuna ; 
Where in punch, or good claret, my forrows I drowB, 
And toft off a bowl, to the belt in the town : 
At one ID the morning I call what's to pa}r, ^ 

Then home to my College I flagger away i \ 

Thus I tope all the night, and I trifle all day. J 



EPISTLE. 
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EPISTLE TO LORD MELCOMBE. 

IT RICHARD SEHTLET, ESQ^ 

I'VE often thought, my Lord, the thing now true, 
Said by Lord Bute, but what I've leacn'd from you ; 
" Wc fliall lofe poetry ;" In this alone 
Too Qiort,— he might have added, "Wit is gone." 

Hon came thig prime delight of man thus lelTcn'd 
From its full orb down to a thumb nail crefent ? 
With me the cafe adnjiis not of a doubt ! 
The faft is, poefy itfelt's worn out. 
To you, my Lord, this Dotion I fubmlt. 
Who knew and help'd to make this age of wit, 
MixM with thofe demi-gods in verfc and profe, 
Congreves, and Addifona, and Garths, and Rowck, 
Heroes of giant limb, and high renown, 
Whofe deeds we wonder at, and hide our own ; 
Whom but te copy in their idle fits. 
Would break the backs of puny modern wits. 

To fet thia matter in the cleared light. 
And be tbyfelf th' example while I write, 
Let us, my Lord, if fo it may avail. 
And you have patience for a long detail,. 
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Give the Earl** fenteace z poetic turn ; 

JjBt it nin thuf : " See all Parnaflus mourn, 

*' Mute ev'ry muie^ flee George'ipnife-iiafuiig, 

** Their laurels fcatter'd, and their lyres uaftrung, 

" Apollo veiU with mills hit beam}' head, 

" Nay, Aganippe murmurs fomething fad." 

Say, will this ftite, my Lord, go down or no. 

Glib at it did two thoufand yean ago ? 

I fancy fcarce, and favour'd, if it pafi 

J'rom a raw fchool-boy in the fecond cla& : 

The reafon then why no difgnft it drew, 

Was, that it might be Truth, for aught they knew^ 

Thofe early ages no miflruft had fhewn, 

Ready their faith, their manners roaghly hewOf 

And while both Reafon and Sufpicioo doz'd, 

Priell, Poet, Prophet, Patriot, impoiM. 

With all that either broach'd, the world content^ 
Believ'd fiill farther than they could invent, 
All irrealities came fordi reveafd ' 
By pow'rful Fancy into faS coirgealM. 
Then Poetry had elbow-room enough, 
And not reftrainM, as now, for want of Huff j 
The great abyfs of Fable open flood. 
And nothing folid rofe above the flood. 

A new Religion fpreading ev'ry where. 
The flock of Poetry fell Under par j 
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For Oracle* grew dumb, a« men grew wife, 
None faw for thofe,, who faw with their own tjeu 
To w.alto bcr leavet no more the tybil choofeif 
Thej and her cripoW fervc for other ulct. 
Ho-mpft the Jcfuit promptt her what to tell ; 
For to iaf Mt^dletoa aoi) Fontenelle. 

But the new do^nei being found too pure. 
Some able doAort undertook i» cure ; 
It ferv'd no purpofei but faving finnert. 
They added that by which thcnvTelvei were winnert| , 
GhoAt, Deri], Witches, Con3urort, in Aocka 
Came, like a new fnbfciiptioD, to tbe'fiocki j 
And Poetry, enlarg'd with a new range. 
Began to <bew her head again in Change. 

The world g;rowa old, it* youthfiil follies paftf 
Reafon aflinnei her reign, tho* late, at Isft. 
By flow degrees, and labouring up the hill. 
Step after fiep, yet teeming to fland fltl). 
She wins her way, wbcrerer he advances j 
Satyr no more^ nor Fawn, nor Dryad dances. 
The groves, tho' trembling to t natural breeze, 
Difmifs their borrori, and Ihew nought but treei. 
Before her, Nonfenfr, Supcrftition fly j 
We burn no Witch, let her be e'er fo dry : 
A woman now may live, tho* palt her prime, 
So iujiow'd and fo gracious is the time. 

Bstikrapt 
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Bankrupt of deities, with all their traSiif 
And fet to work without his tooU ia vaia, 
Kot geDiiis-crampt (but what can geoiui do 
When it's tied down to one and one make two ?) 
How can poor Poet iiir I In fuch a cafi: 
We muA do fomething to fupply their placci 

See, at his beck, ail Nouns rcaouQcing fenfe. 
Start into persons of feme con&quence. 
Proud of new being, tread poetic ground. 
And aggregate their attributes around ; 
Thefe he may ufe of right, as his own growth, 
In all the reft confin'd to fobcr Truth. 

To blefs a-nation, fee Charlotta come, 
'Twas Anfon, and not Neptune, brought her home, 
A fingle Nereid fiirr'd not from below, 
The duce a conch did e'er one Triton blow ; 
But, in revenge (be plough'd her fubjeil main, 
With every virtue 'tending in her train. 
Hark, 'tis a people's univerfal voice, 
That blefg, wbiletbey approve theirSov 'reign's choice. 

On fuch a theme, my Lord, might one extend 
Far as one would, nor ftrifteft Truth offend, 
'Twere only proper epithets to find. 
To every grace of perfon and of mind ; 
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With deceol drefi, tad emblem to impnwa 
All that can merit our efteem aad love. 
But then to Poetry Where's the pretence » 
Locke aad Sir Maac writt not plainer Tenfe. 
Prom the firA agei down to modu'n timet 
l>erire thb pleafing ftream of Terfe and rhime. 
However Taft from it( firft foorce it rofc, 
^h* inverted river dwindles as it flows. 

Thtii From tbe lunar hill* fome oCher Nile, 
Swoln with new ^fci from fiiows that melt thewhik^ 
Stretches his current on to fiercer funs. 
And gladi a thou&nd nations aa he runt. 
Till having reachM, proud of his long career, 
Thofe fands which JTelt the middle of our fphere* 
£xhal*d, abforb'd, diverted, dry foot crofs'd. 
And, finger'd info rivulctS) is loft. 

Fall'n chemb Shnile, who eril divine, 
Cloath'd with tnn&endant beauty didft outilhiite ( 
Plain angd Foefy, bow art thou loA ! 
Stink in Oblivion's pit 1 from what height to&M I 

Thus to plain Narrative 'confin'd alonej 
Figure, Defeription, Simile quite gone ; 
The whole affair evinc'd which wc contjnd. 
The thing has had its day, and (here's an end. 

V'OL. VI. F With 
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With Milnn, Epic drew its Utefi breath, 
Since Shakcfpcare, Tragedy put* ui to death ; 
Tb* alTafiin Satire fbcalhs t^e keen fliletto, 
And languifhes, deprir'd of the CoitcetK> j 
The age with pious «]« ao longer viewa 
I'be great mortality of grofs abufe* 

Soft Etegy h:)! dried up all her tean. 
And Gray compofet once in feven yean ; 
Cclia'a and Delia't Jhine no more in long. 
Nor ballad btul> the deafea'd ftreetj along. 

My Lord, a little patience further ftill. 
To " Wit i« gone," by way of codicil ( 
Who but will liiy the thing that hears oie ted ?— 
The map millaket^Lord Melcombe'i very well, 
Snppolclfaid — O qould I! War is done. 
Meant it there's no fuch thing, as fword, or gua } 
Party and Fadion dead, whoever granu. 
Means be that every maa ha* what he wants ? 
In all tbefe caies is implied alone. 
That there's no objed to employ them on* 

A Court, my Lord, and Minifler to hit. 
And cry corruptioa, make all public wit : - 
*Tii on this fenfe my reafon chiefly fbiDds— 
There may be calb enough id private bandi. 
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Nov where could Malice bite, or Envy fling, 
The polilh'd nKKlel of a perfed King i 
Of Miai^ri what mighty matten tdl? 
They give, we know, but neither buy nor lell. 

Add we to what we've iaid, thii little more. 
That all that can be wrote, is wrote befoie ; 
That pool of knowted^ fiih'd, poacfa'd, dragg'd and 

drain'd. 
Till nothing bigger than a grig remain'd ; 
And paiafiil wnteti think it a good day, 
I^ thqr rjtn hook a aewt -paper ellay. 
And msft remain fo till blank yean of grace, 
Snlpending future writing, (hall take place ; 
Put down our piddliflgi^Mibbiog, and allow 
The fpawn and fry ot Science time to grow. 

But while we're on this ful^efi, 'til worth thinking. 
How little fait hai kept thit world from fliaking; 
'Tie theiiune wit, at diffiuent timet alive, 
Sunk at Whitehall, (o rife up at Qjieenhithe; 

Bom in whatever clime, whatever age. 
We trace it firll from the Athenian llage, 
Where Liberty a. little licence claim'd, 
There, juft as fomcwherc elfe, that (han't be nam'd ; 
Taught all her foni this fav'rite to adore, ' 
Much for itlelf, becaufe abulive more ; 
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For every comiA wriwr braided it. 

Two threadi of Scandal to otie thread of Wit t 

O'er all, fee Ariftophanei prefide, 

And flaih his lightnings round on every fide. 

Struck the fliam patriot, the fwoln Poet walled, 

flSis t e'ea Socrates himfelf he blafled. 

What was the bxaSt direAIy over head, 
So loud tt> echo, now iti firei fo red, 
Tho' oft t^ro' Time*> thick cloud the trembling gleant 
"Wc only catch, but mifi the vhid beam ; 
Whilehalf-feenthoughw, like meteors, twinkle lightj 
And draw their lucid traiU athwart the night. 

Hither, unto their fountain, other ftara 
Bepairing, fwell their own peculiarly 
By tinflure or reflexion ; Lucian hence, 
Hi* golden urn replenifh'd ; and long fince 
Rabelaii from both hit urinal drew full ; 
From him, and them, Sivift crowded hia dole-ffool. 
Htiwc'er it came, wkh the ftrange paffion ftung, 
To raife hit choicefl fruit on rankell dung ; . 
Fully convinc'd his jeffamine and rofe 
Smelt fweeteft, planted by hia little boufe t 
Tet flill fome cleaner parts diftingniOi'd lay, 
Ltttc cherrjr-floDcs upon; a child's C^ C— 



n Google 



t •'S ) 

The naSty lines, my Lord, dematid exCM&i 
Happ'ly the times aj« froc from that abu& i 
Our defcenc manncri all obfcenneft fiout, 
Aod Wit is at one entrance quite Ihutaut. 

From hence, my Lord, Wit took a tour about^ 
Kefidiag in few cuuntriei on his rout, 
Appear'd in places, but ne'er took bii feat in 
Onefpot ofearth, except GreecCrPrancei and Bfitaint 
The reft a fiogle trophy only bear, 
And jiifl enough to fbow he had been there> 
As Nature's ideot never faili to biti 
Ooce in hit life, on fonie fheer firokei of Wit j 
, Then floops ten thoufand fflthoms down beluadj 
Flump in his'own vacuity of mind, 
A like ezcurfioD never to repeat 
To the warm regions of Ktherial heat> 
Vet when we look at home, itiy Lord, at beft| 
We find but little thnt nil! Hand the teA ; 
But then the boaAed days of Charles the Second, 
UnlcTs Debauchery for Wit is recIcOn'd, 
Mofl that they had appears, by looking back* 
A fungus growing on their butt of fack. 
E'en n^ good coufin Rochefter's butbarreDt 
From wholefomc meat if you dsduft the carrion. 

In tfa-e DCst reignt how ccnUd it fiouridi much f 
Blgoay, RcToIutioD, and the Dutch. 

F } ' Pamp'^ 
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Damp'd, like wet blanket!^ itt afpirmg flame. 

And if not quite eztinguifli'd, kept it tame. 

Till orient Anna lighted all iti fire«i 

And the glad llari refpoofivc tun'd their choirs ; 

Pity (he e'er left any in the lurch. 

To follow thole who lighted her to thurch. 

Then Halifax, my Lord, as you do yet, 
Stood forth the friend of Poetry and Wit ; 
Sought filent Merit in its fecret cell. 
And Hear'n, nay even man repaid him well. 
Mao, in the praife of every grateful quill, 
And Heav'n in him,, who bears his title ftill : 
Who, on a kingdom to his virtues won, 
RcflcAi the glories «f our Britifli Sun. 



The late Lord E — g— e was not only a man of 
picafurc, but of fine parts, greU knowledge, and 
original wit, — In him wc have the moft aflcdiug ex- 
ample, how health, fame, ambition, every thing, arc 
drawn into that mofl deflruAivcof all whirlpools- 
gaming. No man was ever more calculated by oa- 
luretoferve the public, and charm foe iety—Hhall 
leave the Ihades of this piAure unfiniflied, as, per- 
haps, they were not wholly owing to hts own indif* 
crction, but his F— — 's rigor. To give an idea of 
hit 
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bii ligbt, cafyvcin of wit aod poetry, we (hail pre_ 
feni the reader with the following fable, well known 
to be written by him, and never ptiblifbed before. 

FABLE OF THE All, NiaKTINGALI, AND KIPt 
»T THE LATE LO»D E . 

^-^Trahil/ua qtum^; valuflat, 

ONCE on a time it came to paA, 
A Nightingale, a Kid, and Afi, 
A Jack one, all let oat together, 
tJpoD a trip— no matter whither ; 
And thro* a village chanc'd to take 
Their journey— where there was a wake ; 
With ladi and laflei all aflembled : 
Onr travellers, whofe (reniui them led 
Each his own way— rcfolv'd to taAe 
Thdrfliare o'th' fport— we're not in hail«, 
Pirft criei the Nightingale, and I 
' Delight in mufic mightily ! 
Let** have a tnne^ay, come, let'i flop. 
Replied the Kid, and take a hop. 
Ay, do, fayi Jack, the mean while I 
Will wait for you, and graze hard by. 
You know that I, for fang tnd dance, ^ 

Care not a fart^but i7, by chance. 
At probably the end will be, 
Tbqr go a romiMne— tbeo call me, 

F 4 SEATED 
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Seated one day in a wartn bofom of hiUfr^ 
covered with evergreens, with a fmall crom flreain 
runniog through ihe middle, ^ refleded on the fa- 
fiiioo of Engliflimen repairing to Nise, in Piedmont, 
for the ellablifhment of health, at arifiug more 
from the love of change in general, than to anfwer 
any falutary pnrpofes. The accounts of the remark- 
able inclemency of the leafon at that place, and the 
death of two men of confeiiiience^ gave rile to ibs 
Ibllowing linest 

ODE TO HEALTH. 

WRITTEB MARCH 10, IJJ^. 

IN vain ye feek the warmer Sty, 

Where Var • rolls down her Alpine tid^ 
And flow'rs unfold their varied dye, 
In earlier fragrance by its lide : 
Tct whom a length of welt-fpent years deprefs, 
Or wanton lives whofe complicated ill> confefs. 

- I>owdefwcU in vain invok''d the maid. 
Or on theJi.ill, or milder dale } 
But found bv not &Bud the gtadev 
Nor caught horift the. whifpering gale j 
• A riv« thu lifts iq l£e' Alps, and runs by Nicci 
I L/ There 
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TfaeK— but fiich lofs what time will fee fiippIied'K 
firitoDs, your tniell, firmeft patriot genius dicd> 

For lo ! with wreath fantallie crowu'dg 

She treads this folitary fcene ; 
And lightly trips tbefe woodlauds round, 
Bedeck'd with ftolc of vernal green i 
dides gently down the murmuring ftream below* 
And tempers with her pow'r the rougher winds thai 
blow. 

From youth, thee, ruflic nymph, I woo'd. 

At er'ning grey, and crimfon morD, 
Thy llepa on beds of violets view'd, 
And faw thee wanton on the thoni. 
Far more, the humble ihrub and poorer cell, 
Thou lov*A than in th' intemp'rate air of courts Id 
dwell. 

But tho* thy influence benign 

To me produce unclouded dayi, 
Tet tnic Contcntmeni is not mine, 
Unlefs you claim my Laura's praife, 
And bid her blood with livelier impulfc flow^ 
And «n her pallid cheek tho hanilh'd rofes glow« 



is 
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from grief the Kfcuei the opprcft'd, 

And dropi the fympathetic teart 

She ponn her balm into the brcaft 

Of vinuous indigence and care. 

Thus from corroding fear and want fct free, 

She bidt them Heav'n addrefs— then facrifice to thee. 



AN EPIGRAM 

OM A CEKTAIK tAD'j's COMING INTO THE BOOW 
AT BATH, WITH A DIAMOND CRE»CEKT IN 
H£K BAia. 

BY MR. FOTTEH. 

Chaste Dian'» crcfcent on-har front difplay'd. 
Behold ! the wife proclaim! herfclf a maid ! 
Come, fierce Taittard, or fiercer Juniu* come, 
Ort thit fair fuhjcA urge the coniell home ; 
Pluck honour from thii emblematic moon, 
And folve the point which puzzlci Warburton t 
This radiant cn.blem you may then tranfpofe. 
And give the horned crefcent to the fpoiife. 
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JT 1. »— X, llQj ON HIS DArCBTIi'l «IKT8» 
DAY. 



The twentjr-iccond day of May 
It little Fanny't natal day ; 
Pretty warbieii of the wsod, 
Qgit awbik yonr callow brood, 
Gaily prune each gaudy wing. 
Each a merry carol bring, 
To commemorate the morn. 
When my little maid was bora. 

Co«e, Aurora t bring thy hours. 
All array'd in May-morn dowers j 
Ev'ry hour ihall wear i fmile. 
Little troubles to beguile ; 
Airy phantoms, lightly tread 
O'er the cowflip's glittering hcad» 
O'er the cup of golden hue^ 
FiU'tl this mom with filver dew. 
By kind Nature Kli'd for you ; 
l^t each, little faiiy lip, 
Of the peariy dew-drop fip, 
Nature pouri out all her wealthy 
Drink to hen's vxd Fanny's health j 
She, I'm fure, will not refuf«. 
Gratefully iholi gifts to ufe. 
F6 
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O Innocence ! proteft her Youtfc, 
Lead ter down the patbi of Truths 
CuUiog IWeets from every Bowci, 
Truth hit twin'd round Virtue's bower^ 
There to dwell with fweet Content, 
VirlueV conllant refident. 

Sweeti too redoleut wif] c]oy t 
Tnideoce mildty tempers joy ; 
Thoras may grow tbo* fweets are near^ 
Fity oft will have her tear; 
Teari wiH Hart, howc'er confiH'd^ 
From a fccliiif; geneioai mind* 

Idlenefs for ever meet* 
Fitter, in its cup of fvreeii ! 
Let her not recline hep head, 
X^ng on Pleafure'i loty bed, 
Pkaliire does itfelf deflroy, 
Be improve meat then her ioy, 
Soing right her greatcfi joy. 
Jrfindful of her parent's nod^ 
And her duly to her God ; . 
Teli her " to the gbod and wife, 
** Every place ia paradife ; 
•' Every month to them is May, 
" And a birth-day every day." 
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*II HEBAKIJte A CHINA (UTAKT HVO llIOHGnW 
TO TBI 80CIETT Ol LIHCOIN COIUSZ, 



>T AH ONDKX OSADDATI. 



Aiufier^ Mm merwil tm» frtti^a mri. 



Whene'er the crud han^ of Death 

U/itunely flops » fay'riic't breath, 

Mufes m plaintive numben teU 

How toy'd he liv'd— how DOnra'd he fell ; 

Catullus VailM hi* fparrow'a fate. 

And Gray immorializ'd hii cat. 
Thi'ice taaefal bardi ! could I but diime to clMWf. 
My Quart, my houll Qjiait, fbould lire for evef> 

ir. 

Hew wealc >■ all a mortaPt pow'r, 
T'avert the death-devoted hour 1 
Nor can a ihape, ot beauty fare, 
From the Suk con^ueit of the grave. 
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Tb rain tde butler'i cfaoiceft cm, 
•The mafler't wilh, (he burfer's prayV t 
for when lilt'i lengthenM to iti longell Ipao^ 
China itfelf miift fell, ai wcUhu Maa. 

m. 

Can I forget how oft my Qiiart 
Hai looth'd my care, and warm'd my heart t 
.When barley lent iu baltby aitl', 
And all itt liquid charmi difptay'd I 
When orange and the nut brown toaft 
Swam n»i(,tling ronnil the fpicey caaft f 
The pleafing depth I riew'd with fparkling cyet. 
Nor envied Jove the neAar of the Itict. . 

IV. 

The fide-board, on that fatal day,. 
When you in glitt'ring ruins lay, 
Monrn'd at thy lolj— in guggling tone. 
Decanters poured out itwir moaa^ 
A dimnel* hung on er'ry ^aCi^ 
Joe • wonde^d what the- Daatier was — 
Corkifcif contraftcdfrce'd the fraotic beer^ 
And fympathizing tankasdi dropt a tean. ' 

• The coUcfc lutkr. 
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WImm are the Sow'-fy.vruthi that bound 
In rofy ring> thy chapleti round ? 
The azure &>r> whole gliu'ring ny 
ProtniiM a happier length of dayi{ 
The trees that on thy border grew, 
And bloflbm'd with eternal blue ! 
Treei, ftan and Sow'n are fcatter*d on the floor^ 
And all thy brittle beautiei are no isare.-» 

VI. 

Hadft thou been forni'd of Matftr earth. 
Had Nottingham but giv*n thee binh 1 
Or had thy variegated' Sde 
Of Stafford'i &ble hue been dy*4 
Thy flatcly fafcrtc hid been found', 
Tho* tables tumbled on the ground— 
The fineA mould the fooneft will decay i 
Hear tlui( ye Fair, br you youi&lvet are clay ! 
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©K SEZINC THE StAVrfrVL MISS CHAILOTTX 
COLLINS, OF WINCHESTER, COPY A DKAWIHO 

OF tkbiVdokenT or rAsit. 

How true the mimic forms appear, 
The ebon ffiiel^ and glict'iing ^arl 
Thejiiercingeyc, tlie fteady micn^ 
As eift in Athens fiie was fecQ ; 
Or rifing from her borrow'd guife, 
8he ftruck th' ailonilh'd * Crec'ran's eyen- 
^□d in celefiial radiance draft, . 
Themarual godtie6 ttood confeft. 

With brow indignant afid ferers, 
See Juno, jsaloiis' Queen, appear ; 
Stern, aa when flighted by her God, 
ShemadeHaav'n treoiMe at her nod. 
But tliefe are Fancy'i airy train, 
That fir'd old Homer's epk ftrain ; 
Made heroes fight and deities jar, 
And kept alive a ten years war. 

■ Wbcn Uioerra had conJudrd TclemaEhut lo llhma, undrr 
lite ^jWimict of Old Mcoloi', tat lefamed her faun and Icfi him. 
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Charlotte, thy peDcil's Ikill'd to traco 
Superior formi and caller grace : 
Why copy then what FiAioa drew. 
When Nature holdt herfelf to view 1 
Ceale on this Cyprian form to gaze. 
And trull thy faithful mirror's raysj 
By it> reflected aid, you'll know 
More vivid tints, the warmer glow. 
The auburn ringlet — brilliant eye^ 
Dimples — where Lovei in ambufh llt-^ 
Teeth— a« the Ceylon ivory white- 
Lips— with the Perfun coral dight— 
The graceful neck — and fwelling brcaft— 
Here Fancy bluffaing painti the refl. 

Dte. 1778. , , , ; 



INSCaiSED WITHIN A TOWEK, WHICH l^AXBl 
lAKT OF A KriMUD CASTLE, EKECTED LATELY 
AT WIUFOLE, THE SEAT OF THE SAKL Of 
HAXDWICKE, IN CAKBEIDOESailE. 

BY DANIEL WKAT, S»fU ' 

vV HEN * Henry (tetnm'd lerne'i flormy flood. 
And bow'd to BrUaia's yoke her favage brood ; 



• Hcnrj U, 
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When by true courage and falfe zeal impen*(f> 
* Richard encamp'd on Salem's palmy field i ■ 
On towen like thcfe. Earl, Baron, Vavafor, 
Hung high their hannei^ waving in the air ; 
Frc, hardy, proud, they brav'd their feudal Lord^' 
And tried their rights by ordeal of the fword ; 
Now the full board with CfarlAmas plenty crowa'd| 
Now ravag'd and opprefs'd the country round': 
Tet Freedom's caufe once rais'd the civil broit, 
And Magna Charta das'd the glorioui toil. 

Spruce modem villas different fcenes afford 
The Patriot Baronet, the Courtier Lord, 
Gently amui'd now wafte the Summer's day, 
la Bt^-rMm, Print-resm^ or in Ffrm OrvUt : 
While wit, champaign, and pines andpoetry^ 
Virtil and ice the genial feafl fupply. 
But hence the poor are cherifh'd, artifts fed. 
And Vanity relieves— ia Bounty's fled. 

Oh ! might our age in happy concert Joiii' 
The manly virtues of the Norman line. 
With the true fcience and jufl taflc which raifit 
High in each ofefiil art thefe modern day* L 
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' A MOSXIW IHTOCATION TO A COOK-HAIB. 

SY MK. K ■■' , or K^ COL. C ■ 1. 

Xr Jil ancilU tih sam fidmit 

. fnui a^ttnttm, 

Sirmi Brjftit nivtt roZm 

JUfviV Acbillmt Hoi 

Come and crown ]rourJoTer*> wUhei, 

Vaio'i tbe talk you now purine. 
Leave, ah leave, your pewter dUheii 
* Think not tbey can fiiiae like yoib 

Though no borrowM airt befriendyoi^ 

Carelefi Beauty wini the heart ; 
And if Nature'* finellt attend you. 

Health ii tweeter far than Art. 

What tho* curling fteami around thee, 

Qjiick in cireliag eddiei play, 
BeauCy'i luftre>woul<l confound me. 

Did not that obfcare iti ray. 

While you fcnib that radiant pewter, . 

That refledi your rofy hue, - 
Who'd not wilh.to be a fuitor, 

To iti bright refleAioa too. 
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What tbo* low and tnean yoxsr place U, 
Still you (hine with na^ve pride, 

And your rags difcover graces, 
Which 1)raca(Ic9 would only hide. 



A POETICAL EPI9TLE TO I.ORQ KELLY, BCCA- 
■ lONED BY HI3 MIRACULOUS ESCAFB HOM 

' SKIFWItECK, IM THE FABEAGE FROM CALAIt 
TO DOTEK, DDRINO THK OKEAT ITOBK IH 

WOTBMBEK' T775. 

" nii Rahr if ai trspJtx • 

Circa Peau! erat, qui fragilem tT*d 

Cemmyit PelagoraUmi^—^ ■ 
^ijietii eceulii Manftra tfalauiU 

Sjf' vidit Mart Targidum .'" 

HOIAT. Opi 3. 

OaRK was the day, the wind rag'dhigh^ 
Black roll'd the clouds athwart the (ky. 
Sublime was heard the thunder's roar,. 
Se-echoing from flioreto (h9r^ t 
The rain in floods the foreft bath'd. 
The tow'ring o^ksthe.lighi'niDjfcatfa'd^ 
While Ip^res dire of faprrtdforra 
Clang to the wild wingi of tbe flona*- 
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Such vat the time nben Kelly') Lorj 
The Calais Pacqoet fttfpp'd aboard ; 
The Peer difplay*i a flulh of face. 
That might a Farii Duchefs grace, 
Embofom'd deq> in ev'ry dimple, 
There fiery gleam'd a purpte pimple, 
I^ke Summer cloud that lightning vomltf* 
Or Ikici at night that btazc with cometi i 
Curioui with carbuncle and niby. 
Not lihe a whey-fac'd milk>fop booby. 
That l«oka inanimate and fitly, 
And languid as a drooping lilly ; 
No — the red grape, or daa]afit*d role, ' 
Vivid upon hii vlfage glows ; 
Hii jolly couDtenancc lookM big, 
All elegant with Gallic wig. 
To decorate the head of Earl, 
Wig ne'er difpl ay 'd (b IWeet a curl { 
All other ivigs to thit muft truckle. 
And hide in pafaiktti their buckle} 
A compofitioR rich and rare,' 
Pomatum, fee n ted- powder, hair; 
" A cemiinatiim and c^/erm" 
Might foften rocki, or calm a ftorm ! 
Such wai the wig, and Inch the curl ]— «• 
When lo ! tke tars the failt unfurl. 
Light o'er the billows bounds the flciff, 
And ihapci her cour{e tow'rds^OTcr CliK 
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llean time the gale blom loud and Ihvng, 
Mix'd with the fcrcaming Curlew'i fimg | 
The fiorm vitb ten-ibM fury ravci, 
And fwelli to tuohilt all the waret ; 
Still thro' the wild, impctuom furgei. 
All defperate her way Ihe urget. 
And proudly fnimi a vciy duck. 
Till on a a {helving faod ihe Aruckt 
Each pa&nger with terror fainti, 
Pale fear each rueful vifage paiott. 
They tremble left they find a pillow 
In each obftrep'roni da&ing billow ; 
The mind of Kelly fpurns at Fate, 
Colleded all, and all fedate, 
He bcart for bravery and the palm. 
All ftomi without, within all calm. 
Tho' eT*ry hair hangt loofe and lank. 
Or like fome weepiBg willow dank ; 
Altho' his wig be drench'd with brine. 
He fconu ij;nobly .to repiBea>» 
Such courage charrni the pow'n above. 
So off again the bark th^ fhove ; 
Green Nereidg gaily rotind her fpwt. 
And point the way to Dover's port ; 
The drooping^crcw with fongt they foolh. 
And all the ruffled deep they fmooth; . 
The moon refiraint the fwelling tides. 
The howling hurricaoe ful^dei. 
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In tncknt JI017 thai I've found. 
That no Mnfician e'er was drown'd; 
A harp wai then, or I miftake it. 
Much better than tlie bed cork-jacket | 
The Grecian harpcri wcot abroad, 
The locken well with liquor Aor'4; 
For harpen ever bad a thu-ft, 
ffioce harping wai invented firfl. 
Th^ in thecabbio fat a drinldng, 
TiU the poor fliip wa« almoA finking ( 
Then running nimbly to the poop, 
Ihcy gave the fcal]' brood a whoop ; 
And, fudden as they form'd the with. 
For ev'17 harper came a filh ; 
Then o'er the briny billowi fcudding. 
They car*d for -drowning not a pudding.— 
Methiaks, my Lord, with cheek of rofe, 
I lee you mount your bottle nofe } 
Or firmly holding hy a whole GOf 
Ride degage upon your dolphin, 

^Twas thus the tuneful Peer of Kelly 
Efcap'*d fome whale'i enonnous belly ; 
And, fafe in London thinks no longer, 
Htll prove a finfi for Ihark or conger. 



A.E. 
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OH TEE LADtEl riATHKKS. 

^ulvtnultviuiT Puhrii. ^HpidvereT Pluma, 
^idphoM t MiiUr, ^d muUere ? Nihil. 

DaJPi lighter tfmm the wlaJ—tban JuJ a fmher ; 
Bta WimaiCs ligifHr tbait <M theft iageiher. 

^^HG Indies have lirought in fiithcrt again nith 
the Winter and the woodcocks. The Fhilofopher*! 
defcription of an human crealure, mimal hipti im- 
flaine, " a two-IeggM, unfeathefed animal," is no 
longer applicable to duf nomen j aad the men havs 
nothing to do, ia order to dcftroy the definition on 
their part, but to follow Roufleau'a fyftem, anil to 
tvalk upon aU>fouri. 

The female l*ex feetti at prefent to wilh to be con> 
£dered at a colIe£tiou of all the birds in the air. 
Some fen ling in a cage ; many entertain ut with 
their wild note* i and nioft of them give us to undor> 
Aand, that My violence offered to them, is a kind of 
|>etty-ofieRCe, not fo punifliable as robbing a ben* 
rooft. 

' Ib complaifance to the Ladies, I have fometimei 

•mufcd myfclf with following the train in which 

thqr 
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titey have appeared defirom to lead lu. Whm I Tec 
the blick feathcia of a widow, J raalider them w 
cmblemt of the plamei noddmg over the beufe of 
her late hufband, confequentT/ as a notlco duib 
there U room for another i and when 1 behold the 
white feaihen on the head of aa onmuHed Laift 
I interpret them ai the triumph of a young innoeent 
on being juft fledged,, or, perhaps, at an intimation 
from fome more knowiag fair one, of the deceale of' 
her virginity. The high top of a ftately Womaa 
of Qaality in the fide-box, hai more than once re> 
ainded me of the peacock ; while the fliawla and 
raried plumage of the Baft India Dire^ori' Ladies in 
the front, have bronght lo my ima^nation the idea 
of CluDefe peaTants and Bantams. The female iir/g 
»f prtf in other parts of the Theatre, with their keen 
eyes. Jure put me in mind of hawks, eagles, and 
valtnrea ; and the more common fort in the green- 
boxet, I have compared to Gainia hens; and opon 
feeing Prince Orlow at the play, fome time ago* 
while I was indulging thefe fpcculationi, I could 
not help thinking of his gallant mtltrefG, wha is faid 
to have a flomacb capable of digelling lead and iron, 
andofcourfe refembling her to an ofttich. 

Having once fallen into tliii vein, it h ImpoOible 
to go to a rente, or into any numerous afTembly, 
withoot converting the feathers of the daughters of 

Vol. VI< G golipping 
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goffip^gi Icandai, and ekit-chat, into marki of 
cockowt, pirroti ind piajpfei. When I go to the 
Opcrii and obferre the plumea and the perfonncrsi 
Ae Gabnelli— raw /imvirt nmittUa—ippcus like a 
Mghdogale Airrounded by caponi. Bat when I taia 
to the boxet, I ca not bat agree, that if there it one 
wmnan who ii acknowledged to be a good wife, a 
good mother, and a good ffiend, fuch a woman 
ought to be coofidered ai the Bif d of ParadiJe. 
BirJ-firtif. Orhithologoi. 



A PRAYER TO TNDIFFBRBNCE. 



BY was. GKSVILLB.. 



Opt I've inplor'd the Goda invaii^ 
And pray'd till I've been weary ; 

For once I'll flrive my with to gaiui 
Of Oberon, the Fairy, 

Sweet airy being, wanton fprite. 
Who liv'ft in woodi unfeen. 

And oft by Cynthla'i ftlver tight 
Trip* gailr o'er the green ; 
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If e'erdiy pit^ngheirt was movM, 

(As 1 vent florie* tell) 
And for tfa* Athenian maid, who tovM, 

Thon fought'ft a wond'rous fpell. 

Oh ! dngn once more t* exert thy powV i 

Maply Tome herb or tree, 
Sov'reign ai juice from weQera Rovi't, 

Conceali a balm ibr me. 

I alk no kind retam in lov«. 

No tempting charm to pleafe t 

Far from diat heart fnch gifn remore. 
Which figha for peace and eale. 

Nor eale, nor peace, that heart can know. 
That, like the needle ttue, 

Tnrni at the tonch of joy or woe, 
Sut, taming, trembles too. 

For ai diftreft the foal can woond. 

Tit plain in each degree, 
Blifi goei bat to a certain bonnd, 

Beyond, *tii agony. 

Then take thi( treacheroai fenfeof mine, 
Which doomi me lltllto fmari : 

Which Pleafnre can to Pain refine. 
To Pain new pangi impait ! 
G 3 
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Oh I halle to (hade tlie fov'reign balm, 
Wy Ihacter'd ntives new ftting ; 

And for my gneft, &renely calm. 
The Dympli, Indifiemce, bring. 

At her approach, lee Hope, fee Fetr. 

See ExpefiatioD fly ; 
With Dilappoiatment in the rear. 

That blaft the pnrpoi'd joy. 

The lean which Pity laoght toflow. 

My eyei fhall then difowo ; 
The heart which tbiobb'd for other* woe, 

Shall ihen fcarce feeV iti owB. 

The wonodi which now «ich moment bleed. 
Each moment then Ihall dofe; 

And peacefal days Ihall ftill fncceed 
To nightioffweetrepofc. - 

Oh, Fairy Elf! but grant me tbii, 
ThU one kind comfott fend ; 

And fo may necer-fadiog blifi 
Thy flow'ry pathi attend ! 

So may the glow worm'i glimmering light 

Thy tiny footBtps lead. 
To fome new region of delight. 

Unknown to mortal tread ! 
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And be Uic RCorn-gt4>let fill'd 
Willi Heav'n't BmbioGal dew, 

Ffom fwceteft, freflteft flow'« diftill'd. 
That Ihcd frelh Iwetu for you* 

And what of life itmaini for me 

I'll pafs in fober eafe ; 
Half-pleas'd. contented will I be, 

Conteat but half topleafe. 



TWO LOVE ELEGIES. 

Jrgtl iunai mavis ImiitMrt Tattrwm, , » 

Cum tihi, parvtHbtrifirimi* »*firM vattut. 

Ht/iii, htm ! mtfih dtmn^ FmJIulim Rama I 
CrfJt miii, aimium martia ivkmfa^t. 

^lierimt, tajiiv*, tafii vtlilmrt ptr tmrat i 
h/'l*tM felirai mif tji Jtmi. liaiTiAL* 

K L B c r I. 

J- IS night, dead night ; and o'er the plaift 
Darknefs extendi her ebon ray. 
While wide along the gloomy fcene 
Deep Silence hold* her iblcaui fwa; t 

G } Throngk- 
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Throughout the Earth ao chearfiil beam 

The melantholy eye forvey i. 
Save where the world'i haoSac gleam 

The 'flighted traveller faetraf i. 
The lavage race (fb Heav'a decreei) 
No loDger thro' the foreft rove ; 
All NatnrercfiR, and not a breeze 

Difturbsdie Aillner* of the grove: 

AU Nature rclts ; in Sleep'g foft armi 

The vl.Iage fwaiii forgets his catc : 

Sleep, that the Hing of Sorrow charmif 

And heali all fadnefi but Defpair j 
DeTpair, alone, her power denies ; 

And, when the Sun withdrawshii njt. 
To the wild beach diftraOed flies. 

Or, chearlelk, thraughthe defart ftrtys : 

Or, to the chorch-jard's horrors led. 

While fearful echoes borfl around. 

On fome cold ftone he leans hi* head. 

Or throwt hit body on the ground. 

To fome fuch diear and fjlemn fceoe. 

Some friendly power direfi my way, 
Where pale Miifortune's haggard train. 

Sad luxury! deligbti to ftcay ; 
Wrapp'd in the folitary gloom, 

Retir'd from. Life** fantaftic crew, 
Refign'd. I'll wait my final doooi. 
And bid the ho{y world idicn. 
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The world has now no joy for me : 

Nor can life, now, one pleafure boalt } 
Since all tny eyet defiied to Tee, 

M/ wilh, my hope, my all U loft : 
Since the, fo fbcm'd to pleafe tnd bUri, 

80 wire, fo innocent, fo fair, 
Whofe converfe fweet made Sorrow lefj, 

And brighten'd all the gloom of care : 
Since (he is loft— ye powctidiiine ! 

What have I done, or thoughti or fald ? 
O fay! what horrid «a of mine. 

Hat drawn thii vengeance on my head ? 
Why Ihonid Heaven favour Lycoa'i claimf 

Why are my heart's bed wifliej eroft ? 
What i^irer deed> adocn hii name i 

What nobler nieriti can he boaS i 
What higher worth in him was found. 

My true heart's lervice tooalweighr 
A fenfelefsfop 1 — ■ dnll compound 

Of fcarcelyanimaUd clay 1 
He drefs'd indeed, he daac'd with eal^ 

And charm'd her, by repeating o'er 
Unmeaning raptures in her praife, ■ 

That twenty fools had faid before : 
But I, alas ! who thought all art 

My paffion's force would meanly prove. 
Could only boafl &n honeft heart. 

And claim'd no merit but my love. 
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Have I not late— ye oonfcioas bovri, \ 

fie witnefa— while nj Stella fa ng, 
From moro to eve, with all my power* 

Wrapt in ib' enchsnttnent «f lier tongue I 
Ye coafciaui hours, that faw nw fiand, 

Entranc'd in wonder and farpnz«* 
In fileat rapture piefi her hand, 

With paHion burfting fiom my eyes. 
Fave I not lovM ?— O Eanh and HeavenI 

Where, cow, i» all my youthful boaft i 
1 he dear exchange 1 hop'd wai giv'n 

For flighted Fame, and Fortune loft 1 
Where now the joys that once were mine i 

Where a 11 my hopei of future blifs ? 
MuA I thofe joyg, ihofe hopes, relignf 

Iiall her friendihipcome lo thkf 
Mull then, each woman faJthlefs proret 

And each fond lover be undone i 
Are vows no more ! — Almighty Love! 

The fad remembrance let me fliun ! 
It will not be— my honelt heart 

The dear, fad image ftill retaias; 
Andfpiteof Reafon, f{Mteof Art, 

The dreadful memory remuns. 
Ye Vofieii divine, whofe wondrons (kill 

Deep in the wombofTtme en fee. 
Behold, t bend me toyoor writ, 

Nor dare arraign jrour high decree-I 
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Let her be blers'd with healthy with etfci 

Witb all yoar baanty has in Itore % 
Let Ibrrow cloud my fotnre dayi* 

fic Stella bleft !— I alb no mare. 
Bnt lo ! where high ia yonder Eaft, 

The ilar of Morning iilonnt* apace ! 
Hence — let me fly tV unwelcome gueft, 

And bid the Mafe's labour ccafc. 



When yonng.Life'i journey I began, 

Xhe gliticriog profpefl charm'd my eyei, 
1 &w along th' extended plain 

Joy after Joy fucceffive rife : 
And Fame her golden trumpet blew ; 

And Power difplay'd her gofgeout charni i 
And Wealth engag'd my wandering view i- 

And Eleifure woo'd me to her arm* : 
To each, by turnt, my vows I paid. 

As Folly led me to admire ; 
While Fancy magni^ed each fliidei 

And Hope cncrcas'd each fond delire> 
Sut foon I found 'twai all a dream ; 

And learn'd the fond puifuit to Jhun, 
Where few can reach their porpoi'd aim. 

And thoafandi, daily, are undone ; 
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Ad^ f$me, I ft)aad,vru empty alrj 

And Wealth hid terror far her gaeSt 
And Pleafgie'i pith was llrew'd with Care { 

And Powtr wai vanity at beft. 
Tir'd of the chice, I g>»e it o'er i 
Ani, in a far feqBcfter'd fhade, 
To Contemplation'! fober power 

My yoath'i next fervicei I paid. 
There Health aod Peace tdom'd the ftene i 

And oft( indulgent to my prayer. 
With mirthful eye, and frolic mieot 

The Mnfe wonld deign to viGt there : 
There woold Ihe oft, delighted, rore 

The Aow'r-enameird vale along ; 
Or wander with me through the grore. 
And liften to the wood-lark's long; 
Or, 'mid the fbreft'i awful gloom, 

Whilil wild amazement fiU'd my eyeti 
Becall paft ages from the tomb, * 

And bid ideal worlds arife. 
Thoi. in the Mufe's favour bleA, 

One wifh alone my foul could frame. 
And Heaven beftow'd, to crown the refti 

A friend, and Thytfii was his name. 
For manly conftancy, and truth. 

And worth, nnconfcious of a flain. 

He bloom'd, the flower of Britain'! youths 

The boalt and wonder of the plain. 
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Still, with oar yean, onr fricndfhip grew t 

No cares ,did then jof peace dcftroy : 
Time brought new Ucffingr, at he flew ; 

And every hour wai wingM with joy : 
Bat foon ibe blif>fal fcene wai loft j 

Soon did (he lad reverie appear ; 
Lore cime, like an nntiraely froft. 

To blait the promire of my year. 
<I Taw yonng Daphne*! aigel form, 

(Pool that I wat, I bleft the fioart) 
And, whilf I gai'd, nor thought of harmi 

The dear infe^oa feix'd my heart : 
She was— at Jeait in Damon'* eyei^ 

Made upof lovelinefs and grace ; 
Her heart a firanger lo difg^ife ; 

Her mind aj perfefi as her face ;. 
To hear her fpeak, to fee her move, 

(Unhappy I, alai I the while) 
Her voice wai joy, her look waa love. 

And Heaven wat open in her finile ! 
She heard me breathe my am'raua prayerti 

She liden'd to the tender ftraJn, 
She heard my Aghs, (he faw my lean. 

And Irem'd, at length, to fhare my pain. 
She faid Ihe lov'd — and i, poor youth I 

(How fooni alas ! can Hope perfuade !], 
Thought all the faid no mote than trotli. 

And all my love wai well repaid. 
G6 
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With her I Tate tig lAtt-ioag A»y, 
And faid and loofJ fpck toider tbio^i,'] 

At Dooe befide could look) oc /ay ! 
How foon can Fonniw (hjft thefccWi 

And all our earthly \)]i{* deSK>yf>~ 
Care hoveii roand, and Grief** f«Il tnua 

Still treadi upon the Juels of J«y. 
My (ge'shope, my yoijtli'i.beft bpaA> 

My Jbul's chief blcffing, and tsy pride. 
In one fad mompnt all were loA; 

And Daphne chang'd, and Thyrfi) died. 
Oh, whg, that heard lief vowa ere-wMIet 

Could dream thofe vowt were infijicere i 
Ort who could thiDlc, that Aw hcf fmile. 

That Fraud conid findadnuttance there ? 
Yet) fhe was falfe !— isy heart will break 1 

Her fraud] her perjurici were fuch— 
Some other tongue than nine mai fpeak— 

1 have not power to fay bow much ! 
YefwaiDi, hence warn'd, the biit avoid; 

Oh fhun her paths, the trait'refs ihoB-! 
Her roice is death, her finile is fate. 

Who hears, or feet her, is undone. 
And, when Deaih's hand fhall clofe my ey^ 

(For foon, I know, the day will come) 
Oh chear my fpiril with a figh ; 

And grave thefe lines upon my tomb. 
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CoNSIGN'D to daft, bcMitk diii toot. 

Id manhood's pride h Dsmaa Uid; 
Joylefs he liv'di anddied otiiEiionra. 

Id bleib Misrortune's birren ftiade. 
Lov'd by the tAott, but lov'd in Tain— 

Twai Beaotydrew his rata oa; 
Be Taw young Daphne on ihe plaia t . 

He lov'd, believ'd, and wai tindoDe t 
His heart then fjnk beneath the Itotm, 

(Sad meed of nnexamplqd troth) 
And Sorrow, like an enWaiu wona, 

Deroar'd the bloQbm of hit yonrh. 
Beneath thig ftone the youth is laid— 

Oh greet bia aflies with a tear i 
May Heaven with bleffings crown hif ftude. 

And grant that ptace he wanted heM ! 

ITAMZAI TO ■ i — ■'■, WITH THE FOKIOOtK0 

ELEOIBS, 

Since yon permit the lowly Male 

This offering at yoor feet to lay, 
Her flight with ardour fhe renewi ; 

Nffr heeda the perila of the way : 
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I£, ia the Poet's artlcTi lays. 

Late warbled in hU nitirc grovd 
Yon 6Dd, perchance, oneliDCtoprailc,. 

Or ihonld one reniiment approve ; 
Let critict babble o'er and o'er, ' 

Of £gur(s falfe, and accent wrong, 
Blell in thj finile he aUcs no inoie— 

There roaft be merit in the fong. 
Bnt, when of Epitaph and Worm, 

Of Death and Tomb* the bard doth rare, 
Yoa'tl alk, bow 'fcap'd he from the Aorm ? 

Whit power hath fnitch'd him from the grave t 
The Mufe the iecrct will impart ; ' 

(For what avails it to difg jile f) 
A fpeck he faw in Daphoc'i heart. 

Thai dimni'd the luOre of her eyer, 
fiat, had the maid thy power pofiefi'd. 

To bind and firengthen Beauty'* charm i 
The virtues glowing in thy breafi: 

The graces breathing in thy form : 
Of manners gentle, and fiacere. 

Had Daphne been what — — — U^ 
And had Misfbttane'i flioke fevere 

Then robb'd him of his promii'd blifi. 
Too big for wordr, the deep diftrefi 

Had quickly ftopp'd the Poet'i tongne: 
O'er-bomc by Paffion'i wild excef*, 

Hii heart had fonkf onwept, unfung. 
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TheyoDtbt toofure, had "died nnkDown.;" 

No lover'i iigh hi» bade had blefi'd ; 
No nide memorial on hit flone 

Mad niark'd hit afhes from the reft ; 
Unleli, perchaace, with one kind tear, 

ThepiCyiag^maid his fate fhoald inoiim> 
And bid Ibme happier ferpant'i care 

To tifarowa laurel on his an. 



A PaSTOKAL BALLA*, COUrOIBD OHI HUKDILID 
VEARt AGO. 

Good-nature and Coarteiy, Men I ween. 

Twin daaghteit of Virtue the mother ; 
In featare* fo lilce, that when finglc they're leen, 

Folki often take one for the other : 
In gentle complacency, geltuiei and graccj 

A difference fcarce could yon fee} 
Save onei when you Ipoke to her, fmil'd in yoar face; 

T'other modeftly bended the knee. 

One fine Sammer's morning refolved on a roam, 

Th^ rofe with the lark, and as gay, 
For as th^ intended to go far from home. 

They drefs'd ihemfelvei out for the day: 

The!i 



,1 :tt n Google 



I 'V 1 

Tlieir bolkin'i they UcM lb to leave die knee httt, 

And move with a grace uncort&aM j 
Their rbbea that were wont to flow loofe in the ur* 

Were careleftly tack'd ap behind, 

EnOiruiM in a fcaif of a rofe colourM hae. 

At Iplendid and bright a* die moro ! 
A prefent which Hebe, the fur goddefi, threw 

O'er their facet the day they were bora : 
vVhile fragrance by Zephyr wai pilfer'd away. 

And wafted all over the dale ; 
Ibat. fair auburn treflei a-loofe in diJplay, 

Were wantonly kifs'd by the gale. 

Thus array'd for the Jonmey, and each to her tninil. 

They chcarfolly walk'd on togethef ; 
Their Rep) were lb light, left no traces behind, 

And their hearts were a> light ai a feather : 
** Par weRward," fayi Coartely, ■* livea a fam'd knigfat, 

" Near a town in the mountains of Kerry ; 
« If fatign'd, we'll repole at that feat of delight, 

*' He wa* wostt to be coarteous and merry, 

'• Erfi often times happy we've fung, danc'd and 
•■ play*d. 
" And frolick'd away writh each oiher ; 
<■ Hand in hand o'er the lawn and the valliei we 
" ftray'd, 
^ They took ut far iifier and brother : 

" Fafflff 
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'* Fame lays, be*! nuich chang'd fince he look i Mr 
" bride, 

" Who prefid«8 at ihe caille of Dinglej" 
" He fan won't forget m, Good-oatitre rqilie^ 

" Who carefs'd lu ib ofren wheii lingle." 

Thai in chatting along they begHil'd away icA^ 

Till at length they difcover'd a town) 
Jud M Sol funk reclin'd upon Thedt'* brcaft. 

And Eve became dullcy and brown; 
'When the caflle they fonght for arofe id fall viewr 

Both their eyes and their hearts to delight j 
Vhofe fplendid appearance they very well kac«r» 

And it) b<»iniiful owner, the knight. 

As they drew ■near the gate, Aey adjafled each gnct^ 
Shich had fafierM, thro'toU and the weather. 

The hair, the'rode wind had blows over the face, 
Tbey conU>'d in* and tied up togeAai 

Then rapt at the door, and «9cb £:nt in her name. 
Which annoanc'd tfaat two Ladies did watt i 

Old acquaintance, they iaid, and they tboegbt it iio 

To pay him a vifit, thoogh late. 

When a dowdy-like figure, in riding atdre, 

Withas litileofbeaaryajgrace; 
The cheeks all empurpl'd with fpott ted » fire, 

Snffbfing it o'er the whole face : 

With 
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Willi armi let a IdmbOf and nulculine air» 

Advanc'd like the callle'a defender ; 
Tho' tbe icx none can roocli, as it breecbesdid wear, 

And IccDi'd of the Efinnt gender. 

fiot a Ibril] female voice fooo the woman declar'dt 

Which pierc'd like the wind in December ; 
AfTiiling the ears of tbe Nympbi (who were fcar'd] 

In words they have caufe to remember : 
" How have ye the confidence, huflejri," ihe ciiei» 

" At thii time of the night to alarm me i 
*■ The name) yon Jent in are a parcel of lies ; 

"' Yon are irM that belong to the army. 

« The nerfon you're had the affurance to name, 

■* n nofe former acquaintance yonboaft J 
" It) the worth of hiaearrto acknowledge yonr daini 

■' ^\a\t I'm M At btaJt/ihre»JI: 
« Sach rr0//*//ftall never come near his domaui— 

•' Somarchoff) aDdleekfor new placet;" 
Then turn'd on her lieel with an air of difdain, 

And flapt tbe door full in their facet. 



n Google 



C i« ] 



THE LAWYER'! PRAYER. 

A FRAGMIIIT. 
IT DK. BLACKSTONK. 

ORDAIN'D to tread the iborny ground. 
Where Tew, I fear, are fonnd ; 
Mine be the conTcience void of blame t 
The upriglit hurt; the Tpotlers namei 
The tribateof the widow's pray'r ; 
Tt[e tigbted orphanV grateful tear ! 
To Virtue, and her friends, a friend ; 
Still ma/ my voice the weak defend ! 
Ne'er may my prollitDted tongne 
Proteft th' opprolTor in his wrong t 
Nor wreft the fpirit of the law>i 
To faadify the villaia'i caufe ! 
Let othen,,wich unfparing hand, 
Scatter their poifon throagh the land t 
Inflame dilTention, kindle ftrife; 
And llrew with illi the path of life; 
On foch, her gift$ let Fortane fliower. 
Add wealth to wealth, and power to power; 
On me, may favouring Heaven beftowi 
That peace which good men only know. ' 
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Tiejoyof J0]r>, bjr few poSefi'd, , 

The eternal ronlhine of Uie bresft ! 

Power, fame, and ricbei, I lellga^ 

The praife of honeSjr be mine ; 

That friends may weep, the woithy figh ; 

Aad poor jneo bicfi me when 1 die ! 

tOVS ILICT. TO DAMOH. 

^ O longer hope, fond jroaih, to hide thy pain *» 
No longer blulh the fecret to impail j 

Too well I know what broken nmrmnrs mean. 
And fighi that burll, half-Ai£ed, from the heart. 

Nor did I leam thit Jkfll by Orid't mle; 

The magic art) are to thy friend unknown : 
I nerer fiadied bjt in Myra'n fcbool. 

And only judge thy paffion t^ my owSi 

Believe me, f Lo?e ii jealous of hii power ; 

ConfeTs by times the influence of the God i 
The ftubborn feel new torments every hour : 

To merit mercy, we muft kifi the rod. 

* Nan ego ccliri poflim, quid numi amiDtUf 

Quidie tecant mici Icoia verba foDO 
Nee mihi foot fond. T i ■ vi. 

f DtGne diflunnUre I Deui craddiuiorit, 
Q^vidct inntMfMcubttUIcfibi. Tiaa£. 
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In vaiDt alu ! ;oa leek die lonely giove. 
And in fid Bumben to the Thatnei compUn t 

Thefliadr, with kindred foftnefi, fbothet thjrlore} 
Sad nufflben foothe, but cannot cure thy pain. 

When Phebtt) felt (ai ftory fingi) the fmart* 
By the coy beauties of hit Daphne iir'dt 

* Not Phabai feif could profit by hit art. 
Though all the Nine the facred lay infpir'd. 

Even Ihoald the daid vnuchlafe to hear thy fong* 
No tender feeling) would its fbrrewa raiie; 

F(H', Verfe hath mouru'd imagin'd wou fo langt 
She'll hear unmpv'd, and without pitying pruib 

Nor yet, proud maidt Ihould'ft thou rcfole thine car t 

Nor are the aanneri of the Poet rode ; 
Nor ponl-s be not the fynpathetic teari 

His heart by anguilh, not hit own, (iibdu'd. 

When faired namei in long Oblivion rot, 

(For faireft names mull yield to walling Time) 

The Poet's mifirefs Tcape's the common lot, 
And blooms uoinjar'd in bii living rhime. 

• Nee profunt Domino, ijose profunt omnibui irte*. oviB, 
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IHITATIOM or TRB EIGHTH ODB IK TBI THIKB 
BOOK OP HORACI. 



.IK. HAKKII 



TO THE HOK. TROUAI WINHIHOTOH, ESQ. 



You ilk why bachelors take Sate; 
My little rooiDt my fcancyplatet 

Thoi fnrbilh'd oat for dinner- 
Eloquent Senator, this treat 
Wai vow'il when io wine-licence leati 

YoD plac'd a balMtarv'd fmner. 

Tbitdayrerolving, fhall produce 
My well'wax'di choicefti Tiered jnice 

Of Claret and ChampagnCf 
Old Cypra* Ubelt'd from leoowQ, 
Of battle fought, or uken town. 

In godlike Naflaa's reign, 

O Winnington 1 now freely quafi*. 
Prolongs the reveli and the laugh. 

Let Strife and Envy vanilh ; 
Forget the Itate and civil cares, 
The realnrs of Aallna rent in Iharei, 

Bach German conteft bantHii 



Spain 
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Spain ffisll fnbmit, that flow tan'd toSf 
France qurti the meditated blow, 

Hec familh'd fleet retiring ; 
Soon Rnffia*! fbni Aall fill the plain. 
The balance England hold agaiot 

Walpole and George infpiriog. 

Of great affiiiri now wafli your hudi. 
And leave the empty honfe to Sandyi, 

Of bafiocft ever thinking ; 

Let him and Gyfa n finilh now. 

The nothing that there's left to do. 

While we flt gaily drinking. 

Forget for once all public caiw, 
All parli'mentary affairs, 

AH precedents and order; 
Not e'en about elcfti on i think. 
Nor figh at the eipence of dtink. 

Dear glori^ui recorder. 

But tell, when Brll by Polly mo»*d, 

How- great your flame, how much yoo lav'd. 

How many time* yoo fcift'd her— 
Poor girl, defertedand forlorn t 
Thii for the night— chen in the mom, 

Fly with relay* to Worcefler. 
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OK CBKTAIN MIW BDILDINOS .NEAK TBI KOT.<U> 
SXCHANGS. 

VV HBN Krael'i impious fons forgot 
The God. who &eir.<leliir'nncewrODgkt, ^ 

And fell befoi^ & calf of gold ; 
Or when they Shiafd the facred nfe 
And worfliip of Jehovah's houfe, 

Build tablet there, and bought and Ibid : 

Tooun, theits were but puny crinei. 
The Chrifitan Jews of modern times 

Ontdo the deeds of all their race: 
They boldly tumble temples down. 
And then, Ih' impiety to crownt 

Set up their idol in the place. 



THE MIRROR OF KNIGHTHOOD. 



A TRUE TALE WXITTEN IN THE TEAK tJH- 

Ribbons ahd Itars, ami coortly toys. 
Attract the wond'ring vnlgar't eyest 
Who 1^ inwlicit homage pay 
To ev'ry ^ng that's glitt'ring gay ; 

AdiMiee 



.izttnGooglc 



t ■« ) 

JL dunce, or what'a iQanimatCt 
A goldeti afi, or coach of fbte ; 
But the difceming few, the wifii^ 
Truft not entirely to their cyei t 
for they coDfiderHonoar's badgea 
Are not true Merit's conftant i^gei. 
Examples in all lands abound, 
Escept our own, where few are found i 
And therefore, to avoid refleftlon : 
A foreigB tale is my eleflioR, 

An EngliOi merchant *, who fpr trade 
His refidcDce Oporto made, 
Liv'd in ahoufe of {hni^tiire odd-;. 
One wing j^xtending to the road. 
Which made a nook where people flood, 
The fountains of a briny flood. 
"Sal here intenfely darts his beams^ 
And raifes'Tliffucating Aeams. 
Our merchant, who could not endure 
The DUtfance, itudiedfdra cure. 
Should be defirc them to foxbear i 
A Ihow'ry fty as Jboa would hear : 
£or they but fmall regard would fkwr 
A foreigner, their church's foe. 
This brought to mind their fupertliiion ; 
^A lucky thought in his condition) 

• Thi l»lc Sir Roberi Godfchslt, 

Vol. VL H 
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With that he for a workmao letid% 

Bids him forthwith the comer ckstrfe, 

And in it then a er^t ered, 

(Objea of Catholict rented) 

*Tis ; done the paflte^snomdn 

Infeft the corner atbefoR ; 

Sut kneeling there, tbfe mfl addre. 

Ilie KtDg^ foon after, hapt to dub 
With knighthood, <l notorious fi:rub : 
(Ye Britoni take my fiory right 
*Twas Foftngdl that ama'A. the kotght) 
So ill befhiw'd a grace became 
Of converfation general theme : 
When at our Merdiant'i table ons. 
On the fante fubjeA thus began t 
" I muft confefs, I'm tx a )oA, 
** How the King eanie'iogtte the crtrfi 
*' To fuch a wretch, the ptlbllcfeom 1" 
(The croft their bndge of knighthttod worn) 
Our Merchant, with la fmiTc, fepltei, 
" 'Til done with reafon. Klngn arewHe; 
•' The fame I've to my comer dene, ' 
" That it might not be pift'd upM." 
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THE CURSE OF AVARICE. 



What man in hit witi bad not rather be poor, 

Tban for lucre hii fmdotn to gire I 
ETerbufy the means of hii life toftcure. 

And fa ever neglcding (o live, 

Environ'd from momtng till ni{^t in a croud. 

Not a moment unbent or alone ; 
Conilrain'd to be nbjcA, tho* never fb proud. 

And at every one's cail but hii own. 

Still repining, and longing fin- quiet each hour, 

Yet fiudioufly flying icftill ; 
With the nneant of enjoying hit wHh in his powV, 

But accun'd in bis wanting the will. 

For a year muft be pafs'd ; or a day mull be come. 

Before he has leifure to rell ; 
He mull add to his flore this or that pretty fum. 

And then, will have time to bebleft. 

But his gains, more bewitching the more they increafe. 

Only fwell the defircs of Ms eye J 
Such a wretch let mine enemy live, if he plcafe, 
Lei net even mine enemy die. 

H t EPIGRAM. 
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E P I G R A M. 



"■ MISER fpied a monfc about hit houfc ; 
^^ii;;doyou hcre,,fay( he, my pretty moiife? 
Smiling, replies the moufe, you Deed not fweaC, 
I come for ^^ivg, frieoil, and not for Meal, 



THEHONE8T CQ-N F E-S S I O N> 

It happen'd in a healthful year, 
(Which made, pTQvi/ioni very deaf 

And phyfic mighty cheap;) 
A Do^r, fore opprefs'd with waat^ 
X)» bulinef« turning out To fcaot, 

Wat one day feen to weep. 

A ntighbour a&'d him why {o (ad, 
And.hop'd no dangerous illne& had 

To any friend befel— 
O Lord ! you quite miftake the cafe, 
{Qjioih Blifter) Sir, thii rueful face 

It 'caufe my friends ^Ie well. 



THE 
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I HS 1 
Titi MORNING V TSI r. 

K- SIAtOeuiE' lETWlEW' LADY* XATTLI AND 
LADY JAM. 

a. K. Good morning, dear coufin,' pray how do 

jou-do ? 
1 hope you wai fortunate laA night at [no. 

t. r. No.triiftmc.rne'crhadfuchiU-luckbefore-;" 
Uofl a hundred fwcM pieces, or nnore ; 
The dock juA flruclc five as I went to bed, 
Which caufc> a fort of an ach in my bead. 
But prithee what news ? 

L, r~. — — Oh ! fur[frl(!iig indeed ! 
liArd Razorfacc fain would perpetuate his breed^ 
And therefore he's married- 



—Heaven grant me repofe ! 



'Iris fome little wretch, fure, that nobodjr Itnowi : 

tor no one of any diftin^bn would be 

United to fuch a poor reptile as he. 

His recent behaviour muA bar his purfuit ; 

By all he's coajefhir'd a foot or a brute ; 

And befides he's no Lord, 'tis all a mere fidion,' 

Of that in the taft we have thorough conridtioa. 

H } CI 
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L. \. 1 have let you run on ; to CRhaocs youi 
furprife, 
Take (hit paper, and iee ;— believe your own eyes. 

L, p. Is't pofTible? Ko. Let me read it again ; 
Such folly, fiirc, never infcifled a braiu ! 
The am'rous Lady was. at her laft pray'ri 
To wed an impoftor — I'd wait till white hairs 
Had grizzled my pate o'er, ere I wouM unite 
With one whole conneftions would Ihame me outright. 

1. R, The new-married couple laft Friday appcar'd 
At Ranelagh — Lord how the company fneer'd. 
To fee hit mock Lordfliip fupporting hig bride ; 
Who hung, with a languifhing air, by tiis fide* 
, I TOW and protall 'twai diverting to bear 
How oi'tctt flw fondly repeated,^ My dear ! 
Her female companion), as puSer, oft erie^^ 
Lord ! where'a Lady Rszorface, where Is the bride f 
Did you fee Lady RuBuiiwct i itwu ber care 
To but the new liile about cv'ry wbeie, 

L. p. Twa* farcical, truly j but tell me my dear,: 
If Lady FaxnilMi berrivait was there ? 

L. R. ^le waa j and Itok'd charming j ——I 
jcannot exprefa 
The p'eafing effe^ of her innocent dreft. 
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But what ia aott wnderftil fltll, you mult knov« 
A Lad; that died, ag he faid, lon^ ago i 
The daughter of him thai you know made a noift ' 
Lord bleft tne ! what makei me forget J— the gretit 
emStt 



Ii it A- 



1. K. — Yes ! yoi^have bit it— t^ie fame-^ 
She that very night, fure to KancUgh came : 
And Nature fo lavifh has been to the Pair, 
You'd have fworn that an angel wai habitant thcie 
The bridegroom, in fpiie of hii ignorant boaA, 
Stem'd really a> tbo' he perctiTtd a ^hoft ; 
Hi> colour grew wai^— though 'li* aat'ralty fa* 
But M WM, I kciive,,unprcpar'd for the blow. 
She met bitn-r-he tum'd but too Iwu in the round. 
She ivtei a gUnoc— hi'ighter fto<ei«ighii:«^ilB() > 
And then ip a tooe quite irvaical, cried, 
I, two yean ago, of « confumptiou i«4. 
But pray, don't I look very well for a Ihade t 
The malady wat ia my purfc iho' difplay'd : 
Bat now I'm recover'd, you fee I'mgrown fat 
And D-n-v-n thcrefhall experiencethat : 
My coufin Dorinda and I will unite, 
And fee if our forces won't conquer him (juke. 
Confounded, he quitted the place with his bride, 
Aad Wh — 1 — r,;with fond admiration wai cy'd. 
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L. T. I thank yon^ mjr dear, for your aewi ; but 
you'll ftay 
And dine here to-day, in a family way j 
Then at night repair with m to Lady Bragg'i ronte,. 
And circulate what we've been talking about. . 

Fhilo^ 



TO THE EDrrOR^ 

Dining at Lady Rimbte'* the other day, it wai' 
propofgd, after dinner, by her Ladyllup't filler, to 
hear Mifi, who ii ■ fine girl of about eleven ycar»of 
age, conceruingibme points flie had been inflrn^led 
in relative ta her duty in- life ; which being agreed 
to, her Ladyfliip defired Mifi to fiand up, and then 
alked the queftiont, and receivedtbe anfwers follow- 
ing : and as they inay be of fervice to other young 
^adiei of Quality, tbave tranfmittedthem toyou, 

SoCKATlSBAt 

L> a. My dear t pray tell me what you was brought 

into the world for ? 
HISS. Ahulband. 
L. Ri O Riy dear ! ycu fliould'fay to be admired. 

JKVNT. 
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AXJNTr Well, I vow I think my niece has giren a 

better anfwer ; as die came to the point 

dite&iy, and brought the matter home it 

once. 
L. K. What isthedntjr of anhufband ? 
MISS, f o pleafe hit wife. 
L. R. What is ihediily of a wife ? 
Mits. To pleafe herfelf. 
If K. What are the principal objefis on which it 

fine lady fliould fix her attention ? 
Ktsi. - Drels and adtiiiratioD.' ' 
L. K. What is the chief ufe of a fine lady's cyeif ' 
HIS9 To flare aod ogle at the men-. 
L. B. What is thebiifinefgof a finelady ?' 
Kits.- To play at cards, goto routs, balU, playi^'- 

operas, tie, and carry on intrigiiei, . 
i; r; - What is thcrcligion of a fine lady ? 
Hlss.'^- Tnpay faerdevotitmratcoart, andmalceber ' 

curt'fiet in the drawing-room. 
ti- a. May a -fine lady ever go to church ? 
HISS. Very feldom ! and then flie muft be Ttrre to' 

flecp tberetOrtalk Very loud j and flaodcs' 

fome of her acquabtance. ■ 
i: K. Which rs the bell book in the world ? 
MISS.' Hoyle on Quadrille. 
-I., a. From whence come- the poiitelt fafhions,and'^ 

the ben fitkr? 
MISS. From France.' 
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!.• &• Who male the bcA Tervanti t 

M13I. TheTreoch. 

1. B. Very well, my dear ! you don't forget, I fiod. 

ADHT. I vow my Qi«x is very perfect in iur edu- 
cation, and will make a fine accompliflicd 
woman- - 



A MODERN GLOSSARY. 

Angel. The name of t wdbao, commotily of 

avery badene. 
lOTHpRt A laughing ftock. It meani like wile a 
poor fallow j and in general an objed of contempt. 
EAR. A country gentleman ; or, indeed, any ani- 
nat upon tno legi that doth not make a handfome 
bow. 

EAuTY. The qualification with which women 
generally go into keeping. 
lEAO. With the article a before it, Rieans a great 
favourite of all women. 

luTE. A word implying plain-dealing and fineeri.- 
but more efpecially applied to a philofopher. 
Any ftick of wood with a head to it, 
and a piece of black ribband upon 
that head. 

CREATUXE, 



AFTAiy. j 
OLOKEL. I 
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tm^iJL^aiJt. A quality cxpceffioR, «f Tow con- 
tempt, pn^rly confia'd only to ^;bc looutht of 
ladica who arc liglu hoaotKahle. 

cKiTic, Like iwon, a name giwD to all tbf biuvan 
race; 

COXCOMB. A word of reproach* and yet at tbc 
fame time iignifyiiig all that is mofl commendable. 

CANNATioif. A term appropriated to the Theatre t 
though fomctimes more largely applied to all work» 
of invention, 

SKATB. Ttte'fioal end of man ; as well as of the 
tbiakingpartof thebodyi as ofall the other p«rtk 

DK£s>. Tbe principal accompliAiment of tata >ad' 
women. 

tfuiLMgUi A' word applied by all trriters tothewit 
aod buniour-of oihcn. 

bating; Afcience. 

riMC. An' adjeftiveof-a very peculiar kind, dcftroyv 
ing, or, at lean leflening the force of thefubllan- 
tire to-whtchil is joioed, as fine gentleman, fine 
lady, fine houfc, fine ctoatha, fine talle I — in all 
which, fine is to bewnderiiood in a fenfclbmewhat 
fynonymous with ufelefa. 

vooL. A complex idea, compounded of poverty,. 
honeDy, piety, and fimplicity. 

OALLAHTRY. Fornication and adultery. 
«aEAT. Applied to athing, figijifiei higiteft i wheH' 
to a man, often littlenefs, orioeannefs^ 

H 6 ooaD 
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eosD. A word of ai many different fenfet ai t\i9 • 
Greek word '£x», or aa the-Lalin j^gt; for 
which rcafoD it is but little ufed bj the p<^ite. 

Hfppittsaa. Grandeur. 

HONOiTK. Duelling. 

HUMDUK. Scandalous lies, tumbling and danciog 
on a rope. 

JUDGE. 1 An Old woman.. 

■JUSTICE. J 

KMAVE. The name of four cards in every pack; 

KnowLiVQE. In genera), means knowledge of ths 
townj asthisis, indeed, the only kind of know- 

• icd^ ever fpoken of in the polite norld. 

LEARNING. Pedantry. 

10V4. A wovd properly applied to our dtttight, in 
particular kiodt of food ; fomeiimes metaphorically 
fpoken of the fovourite objeias of all owji^iiitf, 

»AKRiAGE. A kind of tratlte carried on between 
the two foxes, in which both are' conAantly en- 
deavouring to cheat eadiothert and both ar&com- 
monly lofers in the end. 

wiscfliEF. KiHi, fport, or-jKidime, 

MODESTY. Aukwardnefs, tuflicity. 

Ho-BODY, All the people in Great.Britain, except 
about laooi 

MONsfcHsa. Philofophy, efpecially the phtlofophical 
writings of the ancUnCs^-and^nore efpeuallyof 
Axiaotle. 

, eptoaT»NiTT, 
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OFPOxrVHiTT. The feafon of cuckoldom. ' 
FATRioT A'candidate fofa place ai'court,- 
POLiTtci. The art of getting fuch m place; 
FROMitE. Nothing. - 
^.BLiGtoN. A word of no meaning; but which ferret - 

at a bngljear to lighten childrea with. 
mcHEi.' The only thing upon earth that U really 

defireable, or valuable: 
KocuK. I A maa of different party from youp< 
RASCAL. J felf,. 
SERMON A ileepy doft.' 
iVNDAT. The he& time for playing at cards*'- 
laocKiNG. An epithet which line ladiei apply to 
almofl any thing. It is, indeed, an interjedtion 
(if I may fo-call it) of delicacy. ■ 
TEUPBKANCE, Want of fpwit. 
TASTE. The prefent -whim of tVk town^ whaKTer 

it-be. 
TXASIH6. Advice ; chiefly that of a hulband. 
TiRTUE. y g^t^g^, of difcourfe. 

VICE. J 

WIT. Frophancnefs, indecency, immorality, fcur- 
rility,. mimtckry, buffoonery; abufe of all good 
roen, and efpecially of the clergy. 

WORTH. Power, rank, wealth. 

WISDOM, The art of acquiring all three. 

WORLD. Your own acquaintaacc* 

STANZAS 
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STANZAS TO THE LADIES. 

UK THEIR HEAD-OKEGI FOX THt TZAR i;68. 

Ttl frimU BT^nihin, Itt adSue ctmpaglBus attum 
JEMficat caput \ Andromachtn »fiaBte vitleiti, 
feft miliar ejt, aliaiil srtdat, 

HaVB jt newr feea a iwt 

Hanging at your kirchen door; 
Smff'd wiih dirty ftraw, befet 

With old Ikewen oV asd »'er i 

Jf jroo have— it wonder breeds 
Ye from hence IhoHfd fteal a falhtont 

And fliould heap your lovely heads 
Such a deal of filthy tralb on. 

True, your trefles wreath'd with art 

(Bards have faid it ten times o'erj 
Form a net to catch the heart 

Of the moft unfeeling lover. 

But thus robb'd of half your beauty, 

Whom can you induce fo high ? 
Or incHoc for love or fuit t' ye 

By his nofe, or by bii eye i 
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Wb«n he viewi (what ftarce I'd cwdif 

Of a fex fti fwMt and clean, 
But that from a wench I had it. 

Of all Abigails the queen) 

When' he viewi your treffe* thin,. 

ToiWrM by (bme French frifeuTr ^ 
Horic-hair, hemp, and wool within,. 

Garnilfa'd with a diamond ikcwcr. 

When he fcent! the mingled Iteam, 
Which your plaffer'd headi are richiir, 

Lard and meal, and doutcd'crcam. 
Can he tore a walking kitchen i 

'S ctjroxAM. 
ASONG FOR THE MALL. 

& rAXODT ON whitehead's S0M6 FOK IAK»* 
LAGH. 

»Y A LADY. 

Ye foplingi and prigs, and ye vMu'J-it Cnart 
thing!. 

Who move in wide Commerce's round. 
Pray tell me, from whence this abfurdity fprings. 

All orders of rank to confound ? 
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Vhat meani tlie-bag-wig, and the f<J<lier-like air,. 

On the tradesman obfequioui and meeV ? 
Sure Sabbaths were meant for retirement and pray'rt 

To amend the pall faults of thcwcclt.- 

Thc youth, to whom battles and dangen belong,* 

May call a fierce look to his aid ; ' 
Lace, bluiter, and oaths, and a fword an ell long^ 

Are famplcs hegivei of hia trade : 
But you, on whom-London indulgently fmilea; 

And whom eeuiticrt fhould guard from all illS) 
Should (lily invade with Humility's wiles, • 

ijttjpkador deter us from bil}it 

Old Grcfham, whofe-ftaiue adorns the ^change,- 

Difplays the grafe cir to our view, - 
AndUlently frowns at a conduA fo ftrange^ - 

So remote from your int'refts and you : 
Then learn from hi»ge(hirc, gtave, d^ent,' add 'plain, - 

To copy fair Prudence's rules j 
Fbr Frugality's' garb Will conceal yoitrVaft gain; 

And fecure ye the plunder "of fools. 

Thceafeof a court,' and'thc air of a camp, 

Ak graces no cit can procure i 
Monfieur Jourdaih * ilili plods in the Spitalfietds 
trampi 

Nor can Hart f .the growfn aukivardnefs cure i 



<• VideMolierc'.Gcmltn 

t A iwicJDg mcfler in die cit;. 



Thui 
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timt if, apct of the fafhion, St, Jamo't you croud,< 
Aad pref* onwards^ in fpite of all Aops, 

The Mall you may fill, and be airy and loud, 
But, truft. mc, you'll nc*crjC/-your Ihopi. 



ON TH'E TKM PL ARSr 

As by the Temptafi holds yott go^ 

The hoifo and lamb difplay'd, 
Id emblematic figure* lliew- 

The meriti of their trade. 

The client may infcE from thence, 

Hdw juft ii their profeffion ; 
The Iamb fet> forth- their innocence,- 

The liurfe their expedition* 

O happy Britoni, happy Hie ! 

Let foreign nation* fay, 
Where you get Juftite without guHe,. 

And law wffhout delay. 
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I3eLUD£I> Toea, thcfe holdk forego, 

({lor truft fuch cunning elve* ; 
Thefe artful cmblemi tend to ftww 

Their clienti, not iKeiA&lves. 

'Tis all a trick, thefe are all fhams. 
By which tfwy mean to cheat you j^ 

But haTc a care, for ymi*rc the lamb». 
And they the wolvM thtt t»t yea. 

Nor let the thought* of no delay. 
To thefe their courts mifguid* you ; 

*Tij you're the fliowy horfe, and they 
The iocliye* that will ride you. 

A DESCRIPtlON OFLONDON^ 

Houses, churchoi, mixt together. 
Streets unpleafant in all weaEhar^ * 
Frifons, palacei contiguous,^ 
Gates, a bridge, the Thames irriguouit 

Gaudy things enough to teiinpt ye. 
Showy outfidci, in'lidcs empty ; 

Subbletf. 

CiiittnGooyk- 



C ■«; ) 

BubUci, trade>, mcehaHic arN, 
Coachet, whc«lbarrew;, aad cVt*. 

Warrants, bailiSg, bills aopakt, 
Lordi of laundrefles afraid : 
Rogues that n'lghtij rob and fitoot mcrif 
Hangmeti, atdemiCTi, acd foatmeiu 

Lairyera, poeii, priefts, phyriciana^ 
Noble, fiiDple, all condUious ; 
Worth, bcDcath a thread-bare cover. 
Villainy, bcdaub'd all over. 

Womenj black, red, hxT, and gre^r* 
Prudei, and fuch at never pray ; 
Handfome, ugly, noify, ftil). 
Some that will not — more that will. 

Many a beau without a (hilling^ 
Many a widow not unwilling; 
Many a bargain, if you firike ir^ 
. 1 his is London !— -How d'ye like it i 

DESCRIPTION OF DUBLIN- 

MaSS-JIOUSES, churches, mixt toother ; 
Streets unpteafaal in ail weather ; 
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The cliurcb, the four courts, and hell coDtiguoui ;■ 
CafUe, College •green, and Cullom-houfe gibbous. 

Pew thing! here are ta tempt ye, 

Tawdry outfides, pockets empty ;■ 

Five theatrei, , little trade, and fobbing .art», 

Brandy, and fnuff-Hiops, poU-chaifes, and catti . 

Warranti, bailiffs, bilU unpaid, 
Maders of their fervanti afraid ; 
Roguea that daily rob and cut men,- 
Patriott, gameftera, and footmen. 

Z^wyen, revenue-officert, prieAt, pbyficianii- 
^cggarrof all raiiki, age, and conditioni ; 
Worth fcarcefliowi itfclf upon the ground, 
YUlainy both with applaufo and profit crown'dt 

Women lazy, dirty, drunken,- loofe,- 
Men in labour (low, of wine profufe ; 
Many a fcheme that the public muft rue it : 
Tbii ii Dublin-^if ye knew it. 



A SKETCH OF PARIS; 

Ladies, whofe drefs, wit, IprightliOefs, and atr; 
Chann,. till their plaiftcr'd check! like fpearcifcarej- 
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Um, learn'd, j>olitc, and yet fo much the prig, 1 
Their genius fcems quite cenier'd in theiruig ; 
^''crrics and fcriymen, begrim'd like Charon ; 
^lump, chuckling priefls, drcA gorgeoufly at Aaron j 
Pulpit enthufiaAa, fpamjng like mad Tom ; 
Coarfe visins, ogling lewd lit Notre Dnme; 
Pert, &Ilow, flipt'flioed damfeU, loofely drefa'd. 
As rifen irom bed, and panting to.be piefi'd; 
Shades,, which the gazer forElyfiam takes^ 
'Till his lluDg Dofe fufpe^ the neighb'ring jaket ; 
Nuns, joking now, now fighing, " Flelh is grafe ;"* 
Friars, who catches roar, and (oall a lafs ; 
An operalioufe, large as our city halls. 
Fine aflion, words, fcenet, drefles^-dirmal fquatls ! 
Round from Pont-Neuf the view, fuperb and richj 
Xjrand key* ; the river a genteel Fleet -ditch j 
Lame hackney horfei, as their drivers lean ; 
Figures unnumber'd, anti's to the fpleeo ; 
Old wither'd cronies, in gaudy filks-difplay'd j 
Monks with toupees, and tcmfors in -brocade ; 
Tawdry, patch'd fempflreffes, befmear'd with fniiff j 
JiOng-rapier'd pigmies, hid behind a muff j 
Shoe-boys with ruffles j lacqueys dr^jft'd likequal^-; 
Such oddities! the town feems all a droll : 
Turn where we will, our eyes «ew fplendort greet, 
Whilft half the city glares a Monmouth ftreet. 
Still mother, Vanity, had been thy fair, 
i( -the fam'd painter, Bunyan, had been there. 

THB 
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THE BACHELORS CHOICE OF A WlfE. 

If e'er I wed, my wife lhaU aot be did, 
-DefbnnM, nor ugly, handfome, corafcoldj 
She fhan't be pate, nor red, nor ihalt Ibe jpaiotg 
Shall beretigioiii too, h\tt not a faintj 
She Ihati have lenfc ; if not a wit, I'll take her : 
Give fiich a wife, ye Gods, I'll neVr forfake bcr. 

THE FEMALE COMPLAINT. 

. »T A LADY. 

Custom, aki! doeipattiaipro«e. 

Nor gives us even meafure; 
A pain it it to maids to lore. 

But 'tis Co men a pleaAirc* 

They freely ran their thoi^hti difclole. 

But ours tnufi biirft within t 
Tho* Nature eyes and tongues befiows. 

Yet Truth from us is Sin. 

Men to new joy* and conqucfts fly, 

And yet no hazards run ; 
Toor we are Icff, if we deny j 

Aod, if we yield, undone. 



iizttnGooglc 



t '1< ) 

Then erjiial law« let Cuflom find. 

Nor thus the fen opprefi ; 
More Freedom graot to woman kind. 

Or give to mankind left. 

ON A YOUNG LADY, 

lY A WltrVL MISTAXX »EADIMG, "»B: 
FOR " ItJtBIEl" 

When wi£i philofopher'i explain 

How gravity attraflt, 
The weighty pow'r they flill maintain^ 

AJl in the oeotre aSu, 

Thus tho' of earth the finallcft part 

The heavy impuUe owns, 
Poize but the middle point with art. 

You balance all the zones. 

Hence fages, when of Spheres they write. 

At centers fix a letter. 
And wifely call the body by't : 

Take A, or chufe a better. 
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If thm m tl- 


ling? we fix a name, 


We bormv 


V tn-mi^cmida.-. 


H,nf Mira's • 


esilnig's not w blame. 


No longer 


Is 3 riddle. 



For though, that white as hills of fnov 

A Inibbyis, moft true be. 
Peep (lily thro' tlie gaufe, 'twill fliew 

The middle it a ruby. 

E. L. 



Kill COUKTNEtr TO MISS AHME CDHOILT^ 
WAV., 17SJ. 

ThO* kind your words— how full of forrow! 
■•* Adieu ! dear Bell— we part to-morrow !" 
Farewel ! dear fiiicr of my youth, 
Ally'd by honour, love, and truth ; 
Tarewel our vifits, fports, and [dayi, 
Sweet folace of our childilh days ; 
Farewel ojirwalltK to Park and Mall, 
Our jaunts to concert, route, or ball ; 
Farewel our di(h of fprjgbily chat, 
Of— who faid this — and who did that; 
Cdtiques on fciflari, needles, pint, 
fang, aigrettes, ribbaudi, capuchini, 

Al0R{ 
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A long farewell ! Comlljr ffic* 
To dlfbnt iuQ). atid dWroit fkici f 

A tnaJe in teara movea How and dull 
How weak the head, the teart fo full t 
Slight forrcws fiod atl eajy venti 
And trifling cares are eloqaent } 
Sad lilence only can cxprels 
The genuine pains of deep diftrcTs ; 
Yet I coa'd rave in darkened chajtiber. 
On Teas of milk, and fhips.of amber, 
Like frantic Belvidera, when is 
Fer&rm'd ihe tragedy of Veoice 
freicrv'd — Oh ! at Ihopc to marry 
Cibber ii parted from her Barry; 
This by the by, may fefveas news 
To-morrow oo your way t'amufe, 
jt caufei great, great Ipeculation — ' 
Part of the bnliner) of the naiion. 

But hang'dign!flk»w*tnr letura' ; 
And muft I iluea.long winten aioam ? 
That tedtem lengib ^n dnC and paft 
We meet-' -bot how improv'd your taffe i 
Your iigure, maucr, drefs, and wit. 
With all things for shsAj £c; 
For, utrt neut, my dear, our i^et* 
Sfaoifid be the Icall of all our graces ; 

Vol. VI. I 
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If noaglit bat Beanty wingi the datt. 
We ftrike the eye bat mU* the heut ; 
Bat hnfh, and till we meet igain, 
Tny keep this fecret from the men : 
Should the weak th'tngi thii tnitli difcover. 
How few coquettea would keep s lover t 
And yet, fo plain [tho' blind yoo know) 
Milton could fee it years ago : ' 
Thiu hat the bard our fex attackt, 
■* Fair outward, inward lefs exaQ." . 
But you a ftrong exception Sand, 
With Wit and Beauty hand in hand. 
Apart how weak I combln'd how flrong t 
They'll fweep whole ranks of hearts along ; 
Before fnch pow'rs each foe mil fly. 
That frineipml, and this ally. 
Lovers yon then will flay in plenty. 
Like Bobadil each day your twentyj 
Then will you grow the topic commoot 
'■ How foon, (theyll fay) fliot op a woman! 
, •• What eyes ! what lips I how fine each feature ! 

" For« gad ! — a moll delicious creature !"■; 

This from the beanx — Mean time each telle, in 
Mere fpite, my dear, at your excelling. 
Stung to the heart and devilifi) jealous 
Of homage paid by pretty fellows. 
Shall flirt her fan, and tofs, and fnuff, 
And cry — " The thing U well enoogh— 
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•* Bat fiw my Ibpl, to fay what'i trne t'ye, 
*' I can't find ont where liea her beanty." 
Mean time yon rtnih with fweet dirdain, 
Lilce Dian 'midft her meaner train. 

Thiu ffly prophetic foal fbrefeDOwi 
What Time ihall more inoo difdofe. 
Stvift move that time on rapid v/ing. 
Add newi of dear Conolly bring : 
Yet let not chofe who love complatoi 
If thni u> part ii killing pain. 
Til ftill to make the blifi more dear. 
When the fweet hopr of meeting:'! near. 
So fireama are fevcr'd in their eoorfe 
To join again with double force. 



ON THE RUINS OF POMFRET CASTLE, 

Fatal MndemiMut U neili Pttrt, 
IViibin tbt guilty chfittt tfthj luallt, 
Rithari lit Sie»»d, htri <wtu batk'd l« Jtaib { 
J»d, for manJlMJtr t» tbf ^Jmalfial, 
Wtgi-m ta thtt twr gvilth/i iUcdta drink. 

Earl Rinn' fptecb io Slulc<rptare'i Rlchud 
the Third, Swne, PmfraCCiIUe, 

Look round thii *aR ud venerable place. 
Whole rain'd pile yet lhine» with awful grace, 

I s Majeftlc 
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Majeftic ftill 'aai& id! k't faded daam t 
See the wide waSe efiQ-confiiitimg Age, 
The wreck of ntdtleft wtrs and boft3e rage. 

And all the dire effcAi of more dtan eivil arnn. 

View favage Time wtth cankering tooth dcroiir 
The folid fabric of joa mouli^ing tower. 

That now in nndiftiDguiOi'd cfaam liei : 
.Where erft the noble LKey*»* Nbman line 
PlannM the wide work, and fbmt'd the vaft de£gn. 

And bid with Gothic grace die ftMely ftrndure ri&. 

When lo ! on high ihe rislted domet fii^ead> 

On lofty cokmns (he wide attJiei bend. 
And maUlve walls the vaft domain inolofe : 

In vain the hollile Warrior's nervoui art. 

With millive force direfts the barbed dart. 
Or vtixk gigantic Stength t^ pqadrsM jsvlin throws. 

For many an age, the Lacey't noble race 
' W.th arts and arms adorn'd ihe Iplendid place, 

• Tlie tMieilj Of L»tef, Iwli of LimoId and HanAinl, not 
in wiih Ihe ConquMor,. wd iw tlwfirtif fc6i<iinftl of dufe <a^ 
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A» Heroet trivBfA'd, or as P^niob fboM : 
Till wiih [he great nwM^jcnet's fair bride** 
In- nuptial dMrer tMe sncient hoRouri glMv, 
-Tlw kn of faiiire King*, thM grac*4 the Englilh 
throne. 

Od yoniet bilU m ancient annali tall. 
The boly Hero, aod the Maityr fell, 
. Which flit', great Laticafter, th^ nem*rf tteaM f : 
Thert, 'nidi the Saints eni^I'd, wftb ritta diWaM^ 
The.pioai Pilgrim Ibi^ht the lacied flvinet 
And bath'd tl)f ■ ballow'd tomb whit QnnpailiiwDf 
. teari. 

'Vnth holj xul, and patriot giaca amV^ 
Wick all the powtrt ofconJcioiu Viitae wtTBi'd* 

'MidH Death's fad (ceaes the pioni Martyr finilei ; 
Iq vaia, proud Mordoier tike hoaiy fage 
Bleedsr ibe&dnfiimof thy bntial ngCt 

Lo&b; t^ fairttA Ion, a»d all a wnmu't wtl«. 

Look there, where eril yon moold'ring turret fiood* 
- Whefit imiWgrowa ftoBei are ting'd wttJt royal 
Mood, 

* Bludte, tha \tat!t of Liuj', BiiRied tht Duke of LmciSer, 
wkb wbom fiw« dU h«noiu of Poaiftct. 

t Tbomii Duke of LanciJter tru bebeided on tba bW^ wUth 
h now calle4 Si. Tlioniii'i Rill, hj (£e tfitrlgnn of Mordmn sad 
'the Qjuen of Edwnd tbe Secwid, tnl w» iftetwirii ciBoniKd. 
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'Midfl civil broili Aebipldi Rkhirdbled*; 
ThefecrndExton'B dvk, aOiffin dart, 
Willi bloody treafon pierc'd ike Monarch's heart, 

Aod 6x'd the lotterlag crown on hBoghiy Heor^i 
head. 

Here, vaalting Boliogbroke, thy Acble foe, 
Felt in each whifperiog breeu the fatal bhw* 

Or heard Death'i herald in each guilty Aoqc : 
Short b the date of captive Moaarch't doom,- 
"Twixt the dark prifcn and the yawning tomb. 

For bold Ambition bean no rival to die throne. 
See yonder tower, dill blufli with criinlbn Oaina 
That Aow'd in plenteoai ftreami From noble vdnf, 

Where Vaughan and Gray by Gldueeftcr'i' arti ei- 
pir'd; 
Where Riven i Ml, and with hii lacefi breath 
Tliele moomfiil manfioDt digniiied in death. 

With fatriot nrtoea warni'd, and dawning Scienct 



• Ricbvd tbc Second wu nuHcnd ia Panfret C*Ue, bj Sir 
Rert Elton, b j otdir of Bolingbrote, afcerwirdt Heorj the Fratth. 

f Sir Thomu riuthu, utl Rkhud L«d Gn;, lulf-btothcr 
M cfac Qiittn of E<lwtr4 tin TmiA, with Wradrillt Latl Rinn^ 
o«a biotfatr to the fime Qsfto, wen aU behiaded bet* u tbt 
'^xne time, b; the iotriiiici of the Dnke «f GIncefter, ifterwudt 
Ricbud the Third. Eul Riwi wii the |rut rktron of leuaiof, 
uid inUoJoced Caiton to Zdwud ths Fourth, who fiffi bfoo^t 
|[iiiciD|ists£atfuid. Se«IK»W'*W*^«*^' ,^.,. 
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'Midft the wide flaniei that civil dilcord fpreid. 
When by.bale art) the Toyd Martjrrbled. 

Still loyal Pomfret Ipara'd the tyraot** hate ; 
Laft in thefe oorthera * cllmei that fcoro'd to ply 
A rerviie homage to his lawleTi fwayi 

And io inglorioiu cafe furvire their mQurcIi'* fate. 
Long, hanghty Lambert, did thy veievaa po were 
With iron tempeft fluke thefe folJd lowen, 

And round the walli tbemifliTe niuderlend : 
In vain, brave Morrice, ^'4 ihy tnardal traia 
With loyat zeal the hofiile ihocki ruflain. 

And'gainll Rebellion'i font thefe njal domeideicnd. 
Hark ! the loud enginei tear the trembling wallt, 
And ftom iti bale the maffive bbrk fails. 

And all at once thefe antient hononri fade ; 
Thii princely pile with all it's fplendid fpoilt. 
Sinks 'midft the kavock of tniefiioe broilt. 

In profiraie roini loft ynd duk Oblivioa laid. 

• Pomriet Ciftlt iru the lift fottnfi b the north of Eatland tlMt 
fiiiieDdercdtothePulUaeDt'ifi>rte*i*ft(iiheinBrdcrofKio|Charl«% 
ud snt bdie(td ud dcSisfcd ij Gcncnl Lunbttt. 
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THE SCOTS DEORBB. 

In Scotlanionce aKing they had 

The fir/t that there did reign, 
Tho' BO man aver knew fa!» dad 

Yet F»gi».wiU hii. name. 

This muckU Monarch on a day. 

To fhew his Scottllh pride> 
Did to hi( nobld proadly fV* 

Ai the/ flood ty hit fide: 

" Ken jt the man, or King, quo* hf, 

" So great or wife as 1 f 
•• His wit and ftrength I fain nonld lie, 

" For I th< world defy," 

Hii mnclcla Laird* flood in amiaH, 

Aod durfl np aefwer make. 
For fear his padlon they ihoijld .raii^ 

And he their crwgi would break. 

' Bat one much wifer than the reft. 

Had heard Religion's fame. 

Told him that he, at his requeft. 

Would tell a Monarch's name. 
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At whicli tbe mighty Monordi roA, - ' 

All fire, like a true Scot, 
Bid lu'm the teaex dies difblofe^ 

Or he fliould go to pot 

Hit name, quoth he, J^ovth {•■ 

The Kiog of kiog* ii ha. 
The foaDtainofall Iwppiacfi) * 

Thefnprcme Dettjr. 

" De'il fau me, if c*« I heard 
. " Of fike a King before, 
" Or ever ken'd I fike a Lakd, 
" By fca or on the (hor«i 

" Gang ye'ere wayi, gad-man, to that lame King, 

" And let him underlland, 
" That you from me this meCage briog, 

" And that iti my command; 

" Yaa tell him, he acknowledge moll, 

" That I'm the greater Laird, 
" Or I'll ht« dtiei lay in duil. 

" His people put to th' fward," 

This wonder of the Scotlifl* Court 

Did fer a while retire. 
To ufe his harmlefi toial Iport, 

And qneiich hi* Monarch's tie. 
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Some dme Ke flai^, then came toConr^ 

And ken'd wai by the King, 
■' Wcel man, qao' he, did'ft reach the port t 

*• What me&ge do& thon bring I'* 

" Tioih have I, Sir, and thni ke (kji, 

" This melTige be does fend 
** If yon will lore, and trafi always 

« Jq him, he'll beyoar friend." 

" Do's he, gnd troth ? then dec! a* me, 

" IfanyScoiJfhmaa 
'* From thit day e'er hit kingdom fee; 

** Or e'er invade his land." 

That, by a wife decree at firft, 
The Scotlinen loft their Hearen, 

Bat to employ them, (thas accnn'd) 
The itch to them was given. 



ON THE MODERN FLAlD-WEAKBRt, 

What do I fee ridiculoufly clad 
.OnrEnglilhbeaDX^nd belles in Highlind plaid.' 
The drefs of rebels ! by onr laws forbid ! 
No matter— why Iboald friend^ or foes be hid i 

By 
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By Uus diftmAire badge are naiton tbcwa. 
Sure it free nalbnt hy their fignalt known. 
Come to the multei^ Perkin, take thy roll. - - 
And of thy Havet in livVy tarn the poll. 

Yet iky, ye daRardii who is peaceful daya 
Look big, drink healthit aiod hope a traitar'i pnift, 
In what dark corner did ye lark, when late 
1% the laft crifis Edward pulh'd hit fate? 
Scalkiog behind -the lawi ye wifli'd to break, 
Ye dar*d rilk nothing for your Priace*a Jake; 
Timely ye law hii promu'd faccDars fail. 
And William's aimi, like Aaron'i rod, prevail. 
True to no fide, ye btb * of hgnun kind, 
Dcfpii'd by both, for public Icom defign'd, 
Sdll by yoar drcfi diftingoilh'd from the reft, 
Be Jamct'i foriow and be Gcorge'i jeft. 

FVRTAXVS. 



AN BPI G R AM. 

See Natta'i coach along the village mns. 
Drawn by foarfcrnbs, porfued by thrice four duqi : 
Landfkips and armi adorn the gay machine, ■' 

Withont all Vanity, all Vice within. 

*Stt MtOf'tFahUt. 

16 The 
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The mob UiC gwrfy p«g«iM HAn* *bejrgt«. 

And,* B lljAy wond'tooiMtprofiiWjrpiiifct 

la diff'rent viewnhy merit I explore ; 

Thy wtrh forpf ■* me. but <iiffidth nMdi BOi«. 



S P I O R A M 

OCCASIONID BT a CISfTLBMANS tOJIHO F«»- 
<yrlNTLY TO lADT H — «lt— S AT tOO.' 

What th(^ 1 bold of irao^tt K-AqA, 

And boaR a fraeod in pim i 
Yet I due own witbont > blu&t 

Tiat I the bftr am. 

Nay more, dii* happens f very day, 

And ii each night renew'd ; 
For who with H— rr— n cmftey 

And fail of being lu'd. 

• The mUur't ii)dk. 



wa ITT Sir. 
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HAN, FROM A MOKmilO riEW 9K A, MOUM- 
TAIM IM THf WUrVfl, «7 WAI.M, 



rloW &wfal the morning breaks over yon hillt 
Not a whifper is heard on the pUin, 

Save the iparmuring fweelners ofyonda cl£ir rill» 
By the mogbtaini re-echoed again. 

II. 

See Phcebm how rofy he openi the day ; 

See hii beans how tbey fpoK in the iitamt 
Obferve how conteaied thu html takM. hit way, 

And tackles his bealh to the team. 

II!. 

Prom his llraw-cover'd cot, juft roft fat the d^. 
Sec Contentmeiit and Hfiftlch in tus face ; 

The fmiles of thofe bantlings hit kbouis repay. 
The eScQs of a whoIefoBw cnhracc. ' 
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IV. 

Wlntt a Crowd of fffMt pratlleri ! how heaUhy thev 
look I 

Yet their Cann'd little bnfij are all feen { 
Oblerve how they wantonly paddle la tlie broolci 

And race till they dry on the gieen. 

V, 

Had I on the fide of yon mountain a cptu 

With a moderate competence bleff, 
I'd take a good wife, thank Hearen, Ibi my loti 

And confider the world ai a jell, 

THE GRAND CATHOLICON: 

IIIMO A GlHUIHE PAlflLT RECEIPT, 
WBITTBN IW 1753. 

XO form a Mioifier, the togredtentB 
Are, a head frnitfol of expedient)) 
'Each fuited to the prelent minntCi 
(No harm if nothing elle be in it :) 
The mind, tho' mach perplex*d and harali'd. 
The couDt'nance muft be nnembarrars'd : 
High pramifea for all occaiiona : 
A ftt of treafons, plots, invaiions: 

Bulliei, 
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BoIUet, to ward off eschdiAAer : 
Much impudence to bnve hii mkfter ; 
The talenti of a treaty maker; 
The fole dilpofal of the Bxchcquer. 
Of right and wrong no real feeling ; 
Yet in the namei of both much deling. 
In Ihortf thit man mnft be a miiture 
Of broker, fycophant, and trickfier ; 
Who well can pack hii cardt, and tell 'eoif 
And knowi ai much at Mr. Pelhanu 

ON A LATE INCIDENT.* 

yam fatii 7trrii Kivii atfMi iirm 
GranJimi mifit PtUtr. HoK. 

jTHREB eminent men of the Law 

Lately travell'd on Snndaj together. 
Thro' road» that were eover'd with fnow. 

Not regarding the day nor the weather ; 

* Tbiji liiui •men vriltta « /"'i*t '^ filUtiri^ ^rlitlu It lb 

ftOlicfruHi 
Ttri, Jm. io, 1767. Wc bear tfaejr hiTC ■ proditioiu quio- 
tity of fnow upon the Wold>; and that OD Sunday, the jitbinft. 
■a three seutlemcD, eminent in the profeSion of the LiWi were 
traTcUiag from PDckliD|tOB to HugpE, they all ihne ftnck fall 
in 1 Inow-drift toptlier, bon wliieh they were eiuiuted with 
|mt dificolty. 

At 
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At length thqr got into « pic ' 
{ How difinal the t^ to he toI<t !] ' 

Where they and their bor&t—i» vJtt 
Had like to have perifb'd wiA cdd. 

Tbo* they oiten befim, mom eta doi4>& 
Had vradcd ihra* thick aod thio' tUn ,. 

Yet tbe more now thfey try'd to got out, 
The deeper^ ^ai 1 thay fimk ia. 

O Fortane ! now lend 'em thine aid. 
Or how can'ft thou aofwer thy charge f 

ThoD hadft Coke apoa Litiletm laid. 
And pull'd down the Steluus at largu 

The goddcTi wa» mov'd with their cries. 
And detennin'd to fave all their lives ; 

Then quick to thdr fnccour Ihe fliei. 
To the joy of their clieatt and wivei. 

Ye Lawyert, remember their doom. 

And be warn'd at die fall of thefe men : 
f hope you will never prefume 
, To travel on Sunday on again, . 



A HOTTO 
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POK THB HON. CRABLia T01K|, , 
ORATOR OF THB LONO KOSI— ISCMI MILIORA. 

A. Noblf ambition this motto rcvealf, 
Ittcll»you— the OraWr hopei for the fealt ! 



THE SCHOOL OP RHETORIC. 

Near loaAa BriJgt oncc &<M AgMV* 

Btliuui, gave it aamei 
Whence ths green NtrtiJi oyfius bring, 

A place of pnblic fame. 

Here fbjaaei ha* Gxt her.fratg ^ 

The nymphs here learn by heart. 
In mA and j^BM fiill to ipeak. 

By modern roles of An. 
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To each &ir watrtf$ ihta Tchool 

Its rbtt'rit firong affordi ; 
Tbey doable and redooblc trope* 

With &)gcr, fift, ind wordi. 

Both mrvti, anA J}re»gib, ^ndjlaw of/ptttk. 

With beauties ever ueWt 
Adorn tlie language of thele Nymphi, 

Wlio gi?c to all their iiu, 

O liappy feit of hap; / Nymphi ! 

For many ages known : 
To thee each refirnm'* forcM to yield, 

Bacli/«r«M in the town. 

Let other at*Jmiii bo&ft 

What titln elfe they pleafe : 
Thoo Ihalt be cail'd titGatt t/^wgm. 

Of tongnei dut never ceaft* (*• '•) 
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OH A OINTLIUA* WHO UMTOOK A KIFT Ml)> 
TEBSt FOK A LADY OP FASHION* 

blX tedioDs monthi yonng Damon figh*d> 

In v&inbit un'rona tale ; 
He fa'd, implor'd, Chio ftill deoiedj 

No effbrti could prenul. 

At length he tried the pow'r of gold- 
She foon to chide forgot f 

The fair one wai no longer cold, 
Batprov'd— «/«// itiit. 



V E R 8 B 8 

ADbKEIIID TO lOMB LADIBI OF BAUriTIAD* 

Constant gamefteri! everyday 1 

Ev*t7 night, emplay'd at playi f 

Sqnand'ring wealth and time away ; J 

NeTCr happy bnt at cardji 
Yoa fliall meet with jnli reward*, 
(For negleft of family, 
Tntfled to a ferrant'i eye. 
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And domeftic bai'nefj, care 
Ofeach valuable fair) , 
Baoe of quiet, peace, and joy. 
Every comfort you delfroy, 
Whilft your thinking friends bciQOtii, 
Wafte and riot left at borne : 
Children^ rain, hnfbandi cnrfe. 
Prelude to an empty puife ; 
No man leaves to fach a wife 
More than bare fupport for life : 
Have'recoarfe to common feDfci 
RcforiDt or uke the confe^uenu. , 



ON TKV HVg OF KDUBO AHD JDLIir. 

Well— what to i^ght ? rayi Hgry Ned. 

A) ap from bed he roofei : 
Borneo again t— and fliakes hii htaA, 

A» ! fan »n itihjtwr tuf/it. 
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OPON ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

St. GEORGE, to Tare a maid, the dragon flew; 
A pretty tale, if al) that's faid be trne ; 
Some fay there wai no dragon ; and 'tit (aid, 
There wat no, Gtorge ;^ wiA there wai a mud. 



THE LOYAL PAIR. 



I'LL lifl for a Ibldier, fays Robin to Sue^ 

T' avoid yosr eternal difputed ; 
Aye, aye, criet the termagant, do, Robin, do, 

I'll rai/e, the mean while,irelh recraiti. 



ON A PRINTING-HOUSE. 

J H B warU's a prihting hoalic ; our wordi, onv 
tboaghti. 
Out deeds, are chanflen of ftw'ral fiee* ; 
Each foal ii a compoi'tor ; of whoicfiralts 
The Levitei are correftort ; Hrar*n rcvtlei ; 

Deack 
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Death ii the common pvTi ; fiom wlieoce being dnv'ot 
We're gather'd, beet by Iheet, and bound for 
Heiv'n. 



THE DIAMOND. 



X4ONG on Golconda'i fliore a diamond hy 
NcgleAed,' rough, conceal'd incommoo clay; 
Sj every palTcoger dcTpta'd and fcorn'd. 
The latent jewel thas in fecret moam'd ;— 
•* Why sm I thni to fordid earih confin'd, 
** Why fcom and trod opon by every hind f 
" Were thefe bright qaalitiei, thii glittering hae, 
*' And dazzliog luflre, nerer meant for view f 
" Wrapt in eternal Ihade if Iremdn, 
•• Thefe fltieing virtnei were heOow'd in vain." 
A> thai the long-negleCted gem difplay'd 
lu worth and wrong, a Seilful artiS firay'd 
By chance that way, and law, with curtoot eye, 
Tho' moch obfcar'd, th* nnvalu'd ireafure lie. 
He ground with care, he polilh'd it with art, 
^nd call'd forth all iu rayt from every part ; 
And now yoang DeUa'i neck ordun'd to grace. 
It addt new chami to Beaaty't faireil face. 
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The nund of mm negleaed snd OBUaght 
Ii this rough diamond in the mine Bnwnught ; 
Till Education lend her art, unknown 
Thebrighteft ulenti lie, ■ common Sone; 
By her &ir hand when fifliion'd, the new mind 
Rifei with loBie, polilh'd and refin'd. 



THB FARMER. 

^ Ha^y he ! happieft of mortal men I 
Who, far wmov'd from Slav'ry u from Pride, 
Fears no man*« frown, nor cringing waiti to citch 
The gracioui nodung of a great man'i nod i 
Where ihe lac'd beggar boflles for a bribe. 
The pnrchafe of his honoar j where deceit. 
And fraud, and circumvention, dreft in fmilef. 
Hold ihamefol commerce, and beneath the malk 
Of Friendfhip and Sincerity betraj-. 
Him, nor the flately manfion'* gilded pride. 
Rich with whate'cr the imllatire arts. 
Painting or Sculptate, yield to charm the eye ; 
*»or aining heaps of mafly plate, nnwrought 
With cnrioni, collly workmanfhip, allnre. 
Tempted nor with the pride nor pomp of Power, 
Nor pageants of Ambition, nor the minci 
Of grafping Ar'rice, noi'the poilbn'd fwecta 



iizttnGooglc 



r >9i ] 

Of pamper'd LstMy, he pkntt hit foot 

With firrancft ob hu Did patwnsl fioiitt 

And fiaodi DofhakoB. Tkere ftveet pro^Mfii rifo 

Ofiaeadowt fatlittf in tkmi fiaw'ry pride. 

Green hillfcutd itikt, and cotUgn eaboweHd* 

The fcenes of lonondet and calm Detiglit. 

There the wild melody of warbling birdi. 

And cool refrcfhing grovet, and murm'ring fpringi. 

Invite to facred thought, and life the mind 

From low purfniM, to meditate the God ! 



LUCiAN'i GRERE RPlGRAM, 

IKICKIBID OH A GOLUUN laiCTBD IK A FKCB 
OF LAND, THAT HAD BBBN OFTER BOBOHT 

AND sold; imitated. 

I Whom thou fec'Il begirt with towering oaks, 
Wai once the property of John o'Nofces ; 
On him Profperity no longer fmilei. 
And now I feed the flocks of John o'Stilei. 
My former mailer call'd me by hit name. 
My prefenl owner fondly does the fame ; 
While I, alike anworthy of their carea, 
Qgick pafi to captor), purchafeis, or heirs. 
Let DO one henceforth take me for his own. 
For Fortune t Fortune ! I am thine alone. 

A DESCKIFTIOK 
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A CESCKIFTION of SFKIHd IN LONDOH. 

Now nev-madc filka the Mcrccri' windowf fhowt. 

And his fpruce 'prentice wetrs hit Sunday doatht, 

His annual fait with niceft tafle renew'd. 

The reigning cut and colour ^ill purfu'd. 

The barrow now, with oranges^ fco re, 

Driv'n by at once a gameller and a whore, 

No longer gulls the tripling of bii pence. 

Who learnjthat Poveriy a nurfe to Senfe. 

Kluch-injur'd trader whom the law purfuei, 

The law which winlM, and beckuh'd to the Jevs ; 

Why fhould the beadle drive thee from the ftreet ? 

To fell is always a pretence to cheat. 

" Large Hewing oyflers" in a deepeniag groan. 

No more rcfounds, nor " mufleU" fbriller tone : 

Seven days to labour now is held no crime, 

And Moll " new mackrel" fcreami in fermon-time. 

Jn niddy bunches laddilhes are fpread. 

And Nan with choice-pickt fallad^ loads her head ; 

Now in the fnperb window Chriflmas green. 

The bays and holly are no longer feen, 

But fprigs of garden-mint in phials grow. 

And gather'd laylock perifli as they blow. 

The truant fchool-boy now at eve we meet, 

Fatigu'd and fweating thro' the crowded iireet, 

Vol. VI. K Ilis 
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Hii Aioes embrown'd at once with duA and cla^, 
With BlacV-thorn loaded, which he takes for May j 
Rouad his Aapp'd hat in rings the cowflips twine, 
Or in cleft ofiers form a golden line. 
Ob milk-pail rear'd, the borrow'd falvers glare, 
Topp'd with a tanker'd, which two porters bear. 
Keeking, they flowly toil o'er rugged Hones, 
And joylefs beldames dance with aching bones : 
More blithe the powder'd ty^-wigg'd fons of foot 
Trip to the Ihovfel with a flioelefs foot. 
In gay Vauxhall now faunter beaux and belles. 
And happier cits relbrt to Sadler's-wells. 



ON HAPPINESS. 



O Happineff, whtre's thy rcfort ? 
Amidft the fptendor of a court ! 
Or, doftthon more delight to dwell 
With humble hermit in his cell, 
In fearch of triit^ ? Or, dofl thou rove 
Thro' Plato's academic grove i 
Orelfc^ with Epi(iidriij gay. 
Laugh at the Forces mortals play ? 
Or with the Graces, doft thou lead 
The fportive dance along the mead I 
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Or, in Bcllooii'f bjovd^ cw, 
Bxult amidA theilcenet.«fWBr^ 
No more I'll fearch, bo moss I'M aud dice, 
Fair fugitive — I cannoi fiadthcel 

THE COMQSTEROR AND THE OLD WOMAN. 

^ * A B L I. 

A' Pc'rfiaD Aionarch, one of thofe 

Whole great ambition knew no bound j 
Some Cyrug, or Darius, we'll fuppofc. 

In whom no other vice was fouDtL 
If we darename ambition fo, 
For fome doubt whether it be vice or no ; 
I have not time at prcient to coaCiite, 
So grant the gueiliDiii rather than difputc. 
This Sq^hi far and wide his ■conqoefli Ipread ; 

Full thirty crowns, or more. 
Were pit'don hie anointed head. 

And yet the weight with eafe he bore ; 
For'twn* hii great and chief deJigbi 

To break the yoke his vanquifli'dfubjcfls wom, 
And make their buEden light. 

Atten^ve to the voice of the dillrefs'd, 
Juftice and Virtue flonrilh'd in his reign ; 
When from tbecoutinesof his vitQ domain 

A good old woman who had been opprel's'd, 
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Came to the footftool of hii throne 

To have her grievancei redrefa'd i 
And thus in piteous, tragic tone 

His Majefty addrefs'd i— 
*' Encourag*d by your fanic* I come from far ; 
*' Sir, j-ou're our King by right of War ; 
*' By right of fubjeft Ifor Jiiftice fuc : , 
" 1 claim it, and you'll graat it ; 'til my due. 
" My daughter ravilh'd, and my houfe dcftroy'dj 
*' And all by one whom you employ'd 
" To afl the King in place of you." ■ 
*' I doubt nor but all this is true," 

The confcioui Prince replied j 
** But fo far off what can I do ? 

'* To make my people happy is my pride : 
" And yet I cannot every where reGde. 
" The Sun, which all the world furroundt, 
** Shines add enlivens but to certain bounds ; 
*' The reft are dark and cold." 
" That's aigu'd ill, if I may be fo bold," 

Return'd the matron to the Sovereigti, 
•' 'Twaa weak to grafp at what you cannot hold, 

*' And conquer more than you can govern." 
White o-'er the fea of Life we take our trip, 

Kings are by Heav'n comraiffion'd to command ; 
Captains, not owners of the fiiip, 

'Tis theirs to fleer the people fafc to land i 
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And when the bark with Pfudeace they canvejf 
We row with pleafure, and with pride obey. 

THE ART OF CO QJJ E T R V- 

ST MKl. CHAKLOTE lENOXi 

IE lovely maidi wliofe yet unpntftii'd hearts 
Ne'er felt the force of Love's refiftlefa dai cs ; 

Who jutlly fet a value on your charms, 
Pow'r all your wifli, but beauty all your arms ; 
Who o'er maiiktnd would faineicert your iway. 
And leach the lordlytyrant to obey t 
Attend my rule* to you alone addieA, 
Deep let them fiDk in every female breaft. 
The Q^ieen of Love herfelf my bofoni Arei, 
AffiAt my numben, and my thought! Inlpire* ; 
Me the inftrui^ in each fecret art, 
How to enfUve, and keep each vanquilli'd heart ; 
The'figh that heaves by Health, the ftartlng tear, 
The melting languiQi, the obliging fear, 
Half-utter'd withes, broken, kind replies. 
And all the filent eloquence of eyet ; 
To teach the Fair by various wiles to move 
The foftcn'd foul, and lead the heart to Love. 
Proud of her charms, and coafoious of her face. 
The haughty beauty calls forth every grace, 
With fierce defiance throws the killing dart j 
By force Ihe wins, by force Ihe keeps the heart, 

K 3 - The 
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The wTtty Fair a nobler game pnHiuct, 
Aims at the head, but ibe tapt foMl-fiibchiKi 
The lan^id Nymph cnflavea with fofcer art, 
With fweet neglefl ftie fteals into the heart, 
Slowly flic movd.hfr fwiffintiBC cycvavwnd. 
Conceals the fbaft, but meditatei the wound. 
Her gentle lai>£inflHmBM thp gMcrs cnave,. 
Her voice ii Mitic-an^:bert«olcs' are Love : 
To few the' Nature may thefegifis intparti 
What Ihe withholds, the wife caa wttt tivm /trt. 
Then let your air> be fuitcd to her face, 
Nor to a latiguifii tack n fprightly grace^ 
The Ihort rouod face, briflc tyct, and auburn biirt 
Muftfrnilingjoyin ewry (Bodon wear, 
The quick unfettled^lanca muH d«>l around, 
Hide alt defign, Mid Hxmby ctMaceto> wound : 
Dark rolling eyes a languiti mi^ldbnflj 
Tbefe the foft look* and mcilting air Wcome : 
Thopenfive head upon the hand reelin'4, 
As if fnme fweet difoTder fill'd the mind i 
Let rhe heat'd brcsft a ftruggfing figh reflraio. 
And feein to llop^ filing tear with pai». 
The ymnh, whu all the ftift diftrefs belie«5, 
Soon wantfl' (be kind cnnipaAtotv thtt h« gives ; 
But Besoty, Wtt, «rtd ¥**fli, may fometimea M^ 
Nor alwty't o'er the fluHtOfn forjt pMvalt ; 
Then lei (he fair-one hnve PeconrfstoArr-;- 
Who cfinnot ftorm may snderm ili« thelnarr.. 

firit 
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Flrft form your artiiil looks with AiuttcuM WCf 
Froiu mild to grave, from tenijcr to Jevcre ; 
Oft on the carelcft youth your gUaces darti 
A tender [neauing kt tach gUacc impart. 
Whene'er he mectf your looks with modcil fxidef 
And foft confu&on, turn your cyo allde j 
Let a fuftfigh ileal out, as if by chance, 
Then cautious nirn and fteat another glance. 
Caught by thefe arts, nith Ptidv and Hcipe cUtC* 
The deitin'd vi^im rufliei on hii fate ; 
Fleas'd, his imagin'd viAory pttffues, 
And the kind uiaid with foft at^evtioa vi^wi ; 
Contemplates nov her ihape, her air, her face. 
And thinks each feature wean an added grace t 
Till Gratitude, which firA his boforo proves. 
By floiv degrees fublim'd, at length he loves. 
*Tis harder Atll to £x than gain a heart ; 
What's won by Beauty, inuft be kept by Art. 
Too kind a treatment the bieft lover cloys. 
And oft Defpair the growing Santc deAroys. 
Sometimes with finiles receive him, fom^imet tears^ 
And wifely balance both his hopes and fovi* 
Perhaps he mourns hi> ill-requit«d pains. 
Condemns your fway, and flrives to bnak bi* chain* } 
Behaves as if he now your fii^rn defied, 
And thinks, at leaA, be fkaU, aJaria your pride ,- 
But with iadiffersace view the foemed ch^nge^ 
Aad let ywir ^cs to feck o«w coixiueilt («>g^ ; 

K4 Whilff 
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While hit torn breaft with je;ilous fury buma, 
He hopei, delpairs, adores, and hates by tiirna ; 
With aDguiOi now repents the weak deceit, 
And powerful paflion bears him to your feet. 
Stri« not the jealous loTcr to perplex, 
Illfuits fufpidon with that haugbty fex ; 
Rullily they judge, and alwzys think the worft, 
And Lore is often baoilh'd by Diftrud : 
To thefc an open free behaviour wear. 
Awful difguife, aud feem at ieaft fiocere ; 
Whene'er you meet, affeft a glad furprize. 
And give a oKlting foftneft to your eyes : 
By fomc unguarded word your love reveat. 
And ansioufly the rifing bliitU conceal. 
By arts like thefc the jealous you deceive. 
Then mot) deluded when they moll believe. 
But while in all you feek to ratfe defire, 
Eeware the fatal pillion you infpire : 
Eachfoft intruding wilhin time reprove, 
And guard againft the fweet invader^Luve. 
Not f«r the tender were thefe rules defign'd, 
Who in their faces fhow theiryieldlng mind : 
Whofc eyes a native languiflimenc can wear, 
Whofe fmilet are artlefs, and whofc blulh liiicere ; 
But for the Nymph who liberty can prize. 
And vindicate the triumph of her eyes ; 
Who o'er mankind a haughty rule maintains. 
Whole Wit can manage what her Beauty gains : 

Such 
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Such by thefe arts their ^upire may improve. 
And, uafubdu'd, controul the tvorld b/ Lore 



AN INSCRIPTION, 

WXITTEK UPON ON2 OF THE TUIl IN HAM 
WALKS, SKFTXHBEK, 1760, 

Dark wai the iky tvith many a cloud, 
The fearful lightniugB flafli'd around, 

Low to the the b!aft the forcft bow'd, 
Aad beUowi[ig thuadcri rock'd the ground. 

Faft fell the rain upon my head, 

And weak and weary were my feci, 
yfhea lo ! this hofpitable flied 

At length fiipplied a kind retreat. 

That in fair Memory's faithful page 

The Bard's efeape may flourilh long. 
Yet fliuddering from the tempeA'j rage. 

He dedicates the votivefong. 

Forever Cicred be the earth 

Fromwhence the tree its vigour drew ! 
The hour that gave the fecdling birth ! 

The foreft where the fcyon grew ! 

K { Long 
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Long hMom'd mhy Itic afltei reft, 

Whaflrft the temteT'&oot did «w I' 
Blcfibe himaine ! — 7 but doubly bteft 

The fnendly hand that jtlac'd it here I 

O ne'er may war, nor wind, nor wave, 

This pleafimble feene deflrno. 
But Time flilt fparj)- tin. &at which ga«t 

The Poet fbeltcr from the ftorm. 

A § O N G.' 

IT A 1I0¥LS LOtt). 

ResOE.VT>, as her Poet, orCselift (o fiog, 
For ideas of Beauty I fearch'd thrp' tt)e SiKiog.: 
To floweri foft blooming compar*d the fveet maid ; 
But flowen, tho' blooming, aX ev'niegiqay fade. 

" Of fun-fliine and breestt I nexfthougtir wwrite, 
Of the breezes fo foft, and the fun-fliioe fo bright i 
But thefe with my Fair ao fefemblaoce will hold. 
Far the fun feti at night, and the breezes grow cold. 

The clouds of mild evVnrg array'd in pale Mae, 
While the fun-beams behind them peep flittering 

through, 
Tho ' to rival her chanm they can never arife. 
Yet, nicihought,th^ look'd fomethin£ like Caslia'i 

fweet eyes. 

Thtfe 
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Thele beautiet are tranfient, but Cxiia'g nilllaft, 
When Spring, and when Summer, and Autunm ai# 

part ; 
For lenfe and good humour no feafea difarms, 
And the foul of my C^Ua enlivens h^r cbarmt. 

At length, on a frutt-tree a blofom I fotind. 
Which beauty difplay'd, and (hed fragrance around, 
I then thought the Mufes had fmli'd on my pray*fr 
ThU blolTom, I cried, will rcfemble roy Fair i 

Tbcfe colours fo g»yv ^"^ united fo weHi 
This delicate texture and ravifliing fgoell, 
Beherperlbn'sfweetqnblen) !' but whcMlhalllSa^ 
In Nature, a beauty that equals hei mind) 

This bloflbm fo pleafiog, At Summer's gay call, 
Muft languiQiat firft, and ipuft at'ten^'^rds fali,. . . 

But behind it tbr f«ut(^ Ua fuccelTor, Ikall life, • 

By Nature difrob'd of in beauteous di^guife, 

So Cxlia, when You tb, that gsy bloflbm, is o'er, 
By her virtues improv'd fiiall engage me the more, 
Shall recall ev'ry beauty that brighteo'd her prime, 
When her merit is ripen'd by Love and by Tims. 



JOHN 



CMittuCoOglc 



["8 1 

JOHN, THE ENGLISH, FOOTMAN. 



1 HE ctiiniing belli from er'ry flceple 
Froclatm'd to well difpofed people. 
That they mdl be repairing fooa 
To fervice of the afternoon : 
That i> — it now wai almoft three ; 
My Lord, llill at hU morning tea, 
(For it was Sunday, and you know 
What then good folks of faihion do) 
My Lady holds engag'd in chat. 
In blaming this, reformingthac : 
*' Since, my dear Lord, at your commands, 
" I took the management in band, 
•' Y&u know, 'twas always my endeavour, 
■' Your houfe flionld be polite and clever, 
'* How welt your dignity it fuits . 
" •' To have dilcliarg'd your En^^ilh bnitet ! 
" I think, there now lemaini but one— 
" And htr, becaufe yoiu" tenant's fon 1 
** Muft we be plagii'd with fuch a fot, 
" In coraplaifance to Farmer Trot ?" 
My Lord replies,— " Trot pays his rent, 
" Andean make votes to Parliament : 
** And often fendius chines and tnrkies ; 
^ And John too, capable of work is." 
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" —Send him to work then in theflaUfr— 

" Oh ! fuch a wretch to wait at tabic ! 

" Indeed, my dear, it gives me pain, 

' To fee him fbock the Gmj it hit» 

' With tocB turn'd in and aukward mien I 

' So this I do infift upon, 

" Thst he immediately be gone !" 

* Since 'tis your pleafure, go he mult— 

* Yet to aflign Tome caufe— were juit— 

* At leallwbat plaufiblemay fccm — 

' And ihat'i conMent with my icbeme. 
' In the militia we will fwear him t 

* I'll write to Fielding not to fpare him ; 

* Thcfe purpofcs will anfwer doable, 
' Firft, in difchargingyou of trouble, 
' Andin procuring me the merit 

' Of adingwith a gcn'roua fpirit i 
' My Lord (they fay) don't even fpare 
' Mil own domefiici from the war | 
< How anient for tbe public weal ! 

■ Example rare of public zeal ! 

' But let HI found him firlt, to know 

* Whether the rogue's indin'd to go i 

■ If you, my dear, approve the meafurc,"— 

■ Ye»--call him up" — My Lord, your pleafure. 
> John, thou'rt a fellow tall andluOy, 

* Of heart right found, and courage trody ; 
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*' Can jtn ^our&lf in kninour bring 

'* To fcrve yoai coootty am) jtoHr Kiag^ 

♦* Andfiraight fbme^u&icegobe&MCr 

" In^hc militia to be&roie ?" 

Militia !-— —What it tttat, my Lordi^ 

I <ki not underiUnd the word* ■ » . 

** Why, John, it meani tix Ffcacb (.ik, bung \aJ^ 

*' Soundly, whene'er yqu moot, xt> baflg 'em"i* 

li that the calc ^— with sH my haann* 

ni do my bcltto playoiy parl-». 

John UraightrstiMi, with auhwanl airt,. 

And meeti the vkln on the Aatn, 

Whom be aecoftt with arte lalntv 

Of rightly poised, claAio fdot, 

Which fenc Monfieor'aheadlong falJi^, 

And left him at the bottom Iprawling. 

My Lord'i frifcunhe next attacks 

With frequent cnfTs, and BagliOi thvadts p 

And, wbllehedreCi^my Lody'ilAe^ ^ 

John curl'd hia [oetci-endcofi^'d trii pat^ 

Then hurrying in th* kiiehen goes, 

And bade* the ci»att and tweaks* hitnofit'^ 

** Vat be de imKF| vlllian, rogue, 

*' Me kttlyeav tfcou one Engtjfl) dog I" 

Sohv, quofbJobD^UoDficurRagou, ^ 

Since you thua.firotli'and%>lutterf0r ' f 

If 
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If (hat won't <io-«y«a<ftaU, unpiba^ 
fie lent to Garrick to-be fpatt«t)^. 
Jacton he ncxW ittaels, and throwt 
Over her head at »tvx har doatiia :- 
(And fad difaftei ! found— to ibocli oimp 
That poor Janton had no fmock OA t) 
Who hurries flrait to Ma'oioilalle, 
Enrag'd herIoud^cxi)n|gfetati ta<ttU ; 
Who, interferingiD ttoe roar, 
" Finevaffc-inieerfdiirUditDeTintn! 
" I'll do your bu8*neftrft«i^'*ifcea*i^ 
And upftirim»m^LaiIf ffiea*. 
Andfcarce, quite rat afbKMlt, conlAfcv, 
*' Eb .' jutlltsharitua,.fvl&i/M Jtij^kJ 
" Trot hai bflw mttnf ftKh arriot^* 
The fcoundrel Trof, Lord, Ladyery oi«*> 
Your valet— C««A->aiidI%'ili9iirbang'd- r 
—Send bin- tA ridiriiiis ts be iongtd-! 
. *< And in the figlM of tha pofti&n 
'* O'er JaDton'a head caA beB bW/Awj 
" AiA "Oat vMvarfefiTmMfiifprifit 
" Paiivre JaMlmha^-aaCixMifi^" 
Go, haog him without Judge or Jaff, 
Criei out my Lady, iwa^ry. 
John fummon'd noHT bofc»o«^:«U, 
With achipf heaM atKndi th« eftU^ 
■* FripitH,p«ltreH,i^ Eogliftrfttlet,** 
My Lady fcreams, ai red ai fcarlet ; 
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While the foft voice of Ma'tncnf^le 
With poll ind lap-dog join the yell. 

' Poor John, confilt'd with wild difmay, 
Trembling, aud foult'ring, fcarcc could fay, 
Only— one (ford— MyLord, I pray, 
I'm fbrry thui to have offended, 
But I no harm at all intended. 
Your Lordfhip's order*, and my oath. 
You know, my Loid, oblige me both 
To maul the French, to bang and beat 'em 
la whatfoever place I meet 'em. 
*' Hold, John— you quite miftake the matter, 
*' But not on this fide of the water j 
" In Flanderi beat 'em if you can ; 
*< And thercyoii'llfiiewyourfelfa man. 
** Oriftheyeverihoiild be found' 
*' To land their force on Britilh ground, 
** Why then. you might exert your falliet, 
" To drive them back again to Calais. 
" The French fo ever Agagi, 
*' So airy, gay, polite, and fiee, 

" Thcobje6t of thcvulgar fpite, 
" By long prefcription have a right 
" To the proteflion of the great, 
*' Who live in affluence aud ftate : 
*' Whom our domeSics, when we fiilc 'em, 
V Our houfet are their fure afylum ; 
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** Their cbaraders arc facred there ; 
" So that, if faucy Icoandreli dare 
" T' infult their peifons, or to bait 'em, 
" 'Tit COa&ni'A Scaiuialurn magBaturn I 
" Then breach of privilege eafuei, 
*' With fioei, imprilbnnienti, and duct : 
" Nor, till unto our willi we bend 'em, 
" Can Haifai Corpia', defend 'em. 
" Therefore, for your prefuinpt ion, John, 
" Uiicafe this moment— and be gone I" 

THE LAUGHINO PHILOSOPHER, 

When I take an attentive furvey of mankind, 

From their follies and vicei diverfion I find ; 

Their bumouri, capricci, theirwbimi and odd wa^i, 

Senfationt of mirth iu me conftantly raife. 

Every place ii vith curioui, choice charaAen {lor*d, 

Which, from morning to night, entertainment afford. 

In each lane, in each alley, court, fquare, raw, or 

ftreet. 
Scenes, truly Hogarthian, I fail not to meet ; 
Sccnei which would not in many a mtifcle provoke. 
But I from the'duUcftcan llrikeout a joke. 
In every man's motions I merriment trace, 
And can laughter extraA from the difmalleft face. 

•When 
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When 1 fee men and women indnflriouf^ fltun 
Their own thoughii, and each cv'ning to urd-tablet 

run J 
When dowagers, ctraA^ up like girls of fifreen. 
In the froDi of a fide-box are tnad to be ficen ; 
When a blooming yonog CFtature to threcfcore ii tied. 
That to routi and to plaj'a Die in diaraondi raay ride ; 
When Ladies, to fbew their nol«aniing, talk Latin, 
And TradelitMn their fcabbards adorn with while 

fatin ; 
When a poor Tallow-chandler, deceas'd, lies in ftate. 
Whs aliv^i |)crhap«, bad not five poundi vronh ot 

plate ; 
When fat-headed Aldermen fet up forwit. 
With laughter my'fides are juft ready to fplit : 
When » pert Temple beau the fine gentleman apei. 
And 'pt'dtices brag of their duels and r;ipes ; 
When a young academic afceiids, with an air, 
To the pulpir, and tries to attract all the Fair, 
And oft, in the roidft of his Bow'ry difcourfe, 
Looks around to obferve if his eyes have had force ; 
When travell'dyoungfbps talk of nothing but France^ 
Whea old maids learn to &ag, and grown gcntlemeB. 

dance ; 
When pioua Ned Shuter at Whitfield's appears^ 
1 laugh tiU my eyes are bcdim'd with my tears. 
When women neglefl their dam e A ic, affairs, 
And puzzle their heads with polkical cares ; 

Whea 
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When with na) patriottc th«y puddiogi dtSgiitt 
And chatter of taxes, and loans, a^d fcytplwa ; 
When thofe who have nothinji to lole fume afti &Vt 
At the lownclt ttE^Mikf 094 the naiiqpal debt. 
And rail at the court in a palEoDate ftile, 
I hollgw fo loud, you m^-bear me a mile. 



A DIALOGUE 

klTffllH A OEHTLBMAV ANb A VAIMTSR AT 
THI KXHtSITtOH IN IFtlKO-OAKPEKI, IK 

THI IPHKO, 1770 



Mb. Painter, you joke 

With ui peaceable folk, 
For fnrely it never can be 

That three brave fons of Man, 

Can be talking of wars, 
Whilfif )tlee inii£;t,.tbey're lipping their tea. 



Thefearc foldiers iniTecd, 
But thcit trade's not to bleed, 
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*Tii true, they wear long fwords and boots ; 

Yet they deem it no fin 

To ileep in whole Ikin, 
So ne'er venture to Aain e*e6 their ceati. 

Should I paint them in armt, 

'Midft hoflile alarms, 
What mortal* a fmile could refufc i 

For tho' daggers theyipeak, 

Were their country at ^latce, 
Yet, like Hamlet, Sir, none would they uft* 

Tfs thciri in the Mall 

To attraa the foft belle, 
Who every day haunti the Parade ; 

For the fair love the brave,- 

And itill firmly believe 
They mull be To who wear a cockade. 



I allow your remark, 

But 'tis not in the Park, 
That their prowefs have vanquifliM the ftitt 

There is no one but knows 

How they flaughter'd their foes 
la the battle of Bloomftuiy-ftjuare. 
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When Ulyffcs, fcol free, 

'Scap'd the fword and the fta. 
As Ovid relateth the faUej 

He dcfcrib'd to his wifc, 

Where he Tentur'rf his life. 
By the wine he had fpilt on the table. 

Jiifi fo tbe& repofe. 

After routing their foes, 
Id that bluft'riag, bloodlcfs campaign ; 

So now. Sir, you fee, , 

With what's fpilt of their tea, 
They are fighting it over again. 

'* Here the troopers I led 

*' When the enemy fled, 
*' And there, Sirs, I loft my new beaver ; 

" Here a Taylor's aflault 

*' Caw'd the firft line to halt, 
" And there I encounter'd a Weaver." 

BoBADlL. 

PRESENTPUBHC WISHES. 

The k — •wi/bct to be quitt. 

Tb^ people wiffi him to be great. 
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The MttiiSkTyivJ) to coatinue the majority. 

Patrioti wi/fe for Liberty. 

ReiDonfliants tui^ for redrei*. 

Old maidi «){/& for young huflundt. 

Vianj huibands vii/b for divorcei. 

The proprietors of Ranclaj[h.and Vxn thai Wi%t& for 

f^ir weather. 
ChatrmcQ viifi! for foul weather. 
CoDvitSs wlji for life. 
Wilkeg -wijies no longer for his liberty. 
His creditors twi/b him joy of it. 

The iniu •o:iJb to concinue fo. 
Sore confciences ixiijh for a rcftriSion on the preTs. 
Flayers TOyi for good beoeftn. 
Vagabonds ■viijb for a revolutioo 
In every branch of the conftitution. 
And the writer of this rhapfody tw^Jw he had clear. 
No more, liorlefs, thab juH one thoufend pounds a 
year. 

KFIStLB FROM LADY BRirCfT LAME, TO LADY 
SAB fiUTrERFLY, AT YORK, 

"St CAPTAIN "^fiOMiOfr. 

I OU cannot imagine, mydearLady Bab^ 
Htnv «ixious I am ail ray budget to btab ; 
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But, Lord, I could tcti y<ni a thouTand timei iMtter. 
Than fcribbling my thoi^hu, like a clerk, ia a letter: 
But wbCn we're apart, thete it no other meant 
Of defcHbing the Virigar, attd St. Jamet'i fcenn— 
We}l, then tobegib, tny dear Bab,, and bcfhon ; 
In thept-flfence I was, when the May'r came to courts 
Ye Gedi ! #h«t a fhamc ! that the fcum of thecardi 
Should dare to peiidon at people of birth: 
5uch^ fight, my dear Bab, with their gowni and 

bmd facet, 
With their vile vulgar gaiti, aod their flaves and 

their macel; 
Bat, like owls in the Sun, how our King made them 

blink 1 
And then, my dear foul, how thefe creatures didilink! 
I declare eau di luce hardly kept me from fainting i 
A plague e'en in Turkey, was not half fo taintiiig; 
But the King, my dear child, who ii alway fo clear, 
Sent the wretches away with a flea in their ear. 
You know how I figh'd for a prize in the Lottery j 
But now all my fighs are turn'd round on the Coterie: 
Between you and me, I'd Jay twenty to feven, 
That many had rather go there than to Keaven j 
Its the fnuggefl affair, and the pleafantellplan. 
For altho' with your hulband — you may have a man ; 
■ Do you know tho*, they've black-ball'd George Sel- 

wyn and March; 
(That fiveciMacaioni, fo ftiff and fo ftarch) 

Their 
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Tbeir rcafons I know not ; but Aire it is cruel, 
For of all our gay Lordi, tan tny Lord it the jewel; 
Ai for Selwyn, tlie creature bai wit and good fenlc, 
Which to me, Lady Bab, is a horrid offence. ' 
WJiit you lofe my dear creature^by not being in town! 
Fqote'i open, and Reynolds's paintings arc Jhewn : 
Enchanting Vauxhall, where the dark-walli fo fnug, 
Afford me, at times, a dear kifs, and a hug. 
Well, adieu, Lady Bab, foreopgcincntsareprcffing; 
I dine at Almack's— and have not bcgaa dreffing ; 
To reach the dear fpot, lam all in a fidget. 
And beg to remain, Bab— your dear tittle 

Bkidoet. 

IN THE SEASON OF 1760. 



The Church and Rooms the other day, 
Open'd their books for I'ray'r and Play ; 
The Prieft got twelve — Hoyle finty-feven j 
How great the odds fur Hell 'gainlt Heaven ! 
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AN ANSWER. 

If fignlng with the twclre, to Heaven 

The furefl way doc> (hew, 
And figning with the fixtj-feven, 

Ai fure to Hell to go : 

Tim, prithee fay, thou knowing elf, 

(For to decide I'm loth) 
Where go the reft, who with thyfelf, 

Ferhaps have lignM with both i* 

Tbtii JuAice fays, at her court leet, 

f And Jufticc is nn ftinter) 
** In Hcav'n you'll have a Summer feat, 

" In Hctl a houfe for Winter." 



EPIGRAM. 

Says Ch— dl— gh to a certain dame. 
Whom royal horoera woo, 

I almofl think it it a fliame 
To talk to fuch as you. 

Vol. VI. L 
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We hoth, relied the titled whore, 
Have been a theme for laughter i 

The diff'rence this, ytu felt before. 
My foible happcn'd after. 



«V A BLACK HAKBLfi tTATUI OF A ILAVB 
«TANDIH6 IH ONE OF THE INNS OF CODKT> 

" In vain, poor fable fon of woe, 
Thou feek'fi a tender earj 
In vain thy tears with anguiAi flow. 
For Merc]r dwells not here. 

From Cannibals thoc fly'ft in rain ; 

Lawyers lefs quarter give ; 
The firft won't eat you till you're flain. 

The laft will do't alive. 

ON 9EEIKG A LAW-BOOK 

KOONO IN UHCOLOTTKED CALF, AND WHITE 
EDGES. 

W I T H nnftain'd edges, and in Ipotlcii calf, 
A LaW'lwofc bouod^niutt m^ke a lloiclaiight' 



iizttnGooglc 



t "J 1 

For iQ that flriking emblem you may fee. 

Not what the Law m, but what the Lawj&F«J^be : 

A Law-book thus in the Law Livery dreft^ 

Ii like a Jefuii in a Layman*» vefli 

Til like a llrumpct eloath'd in fpotlefi white ; 

*Tis like B bitter apple, hir la fight ; 

*Tit like a fimple Quaker, plain and neat, 

That'wilh hii yeas and noci ii Aire to cheat ; 

*Tis like a pirate, that falfe colours fhowi. 

Or Hecla*> flames conceat'd Id virgin fnowt ; 

'Til like— in Ihort, 'Tii like Dan Milton's fin; 

All fair without, but monflroui ibui within. 



WRITTBK VHDIS A PICIDKft OF KITTY FISHES. 
OKAWN IN THE CHARACTEK OF CLEOPA«'RA. 

X O thit fam'd diara^er how jufttby right! 
Thy mind at wanton, and thy form ai bright. 



A BALLAD, 
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A BALLAD, IT THE EAttLl OF CHESTEKFIELD 
AND SATH. . 

[See Swift's Worts, vol. xviii. p. 51+.] 
I. 

The Mufcs quite jaded with rhyming, 

To Molly Mogg bid a farewell 
But renew their fweet melody cliyming. 

To the name of dear Molly LapcL 

n. 

Bright Venus yet never faw bedded, 

Sd perfeS a beairand a belle, 
At when Hervcy the handfome was wedded^ 

To the beautiful Molly La— 1, 

111. 

So powerful her charms, and fo moving. 
They would warm an old Monic in his cell. 

Should the Pope himfelf evergo roving. 
He would follow dear Molly La^I. 
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IV. 

If to the Seraglio y^u brought her. 

Where for Have* their maideaa they fetl, 

I'm furc, tho' the Grand Seignior bought her, 
He'd foon turn a ftave to La — I. 

V. 

Had I Hanover, Bremen, and Verden, 
And likewife thedurchy of Zcll, 

I'd part vith them all for a farthing, 
To have my dear Molly L«— 1. 



VJ. 
Or were I the Ring of Great Britain, 

To chufe a Minifter well, 
And fupport the Throne that I fit on, 

I'd have under me Molly La — I. 

vn. 

Of all the bright beauties to killing. 

In London'i fair city that dwell, 
None can ^ve me fuch joy, were ihe wilUiig, 

At the beautiful Mollj La— 1. 

L i vni. What 
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VIII. 



What man would not give the great Ticket, 

lohisfliare if the benefit fell. 
To be but one hour in a thicket. 

With the beautiful Molly L,a— I. 

IX. 

Shou'd VcDui now rife from the oceais 

And naked appear in her fhell, 
She would not caofe half the emotion, 

Tliat we feci from dear MoUy L*— U 

X. 

Old Orpheus, that hufbandfoeivi^ 
He foUow'd his wife down to Hell^ 

And who would not go to the Devil^ 
For the fake of dear Molly Lii— 1. 

Her lipi and her breath arc much fweeter 
Than the thing, which the Latins call Met, 

Who wou'd not thuj pnmp for a meter, 
'i o chyme to dear Molly La — t . 
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xir. 



Iti a bed you've fcen pinkt and rofes, 
Wou'd you know a more delicate fmelt, 

Aft the fortunate nian that repofes, 
On the bofom of Molly La-«-l, 

Xllh 

Til a maxioi m«ft (it for a k>7er> 
U he killei he never (hould tell, 

But no tongue can ever difcover 
Hit pleafurei with Molly La— 1. 

XIV. 

Heaven keep oitr good King from a rifing, 
But that fifing who't fitter to quell, 

Thaa fome Lady with beauty furprifiog. 
And who fhoa'd that be but La— I. 

XV. 

If Curll wou'd print me this fonnet, 
To a volume my verfes Ihou'd fwell, 

A fig for what Dennit fays on it, 
He can never find fault with La— 1* 

L 4 XV 
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XVI. 

Then Handel to mufic fhall fet it, 
Thro* England my ballad Ihall feir, 

And all the world readily get it, 
To fing to ihe praife of La— I. 

AN ODE 

TO WILLIAM PULTBNEY, S«<1; 

L 

Remote from Liberty and Truth, 
By Fortune's crime, my early youth, 

Draok Error's poifon'd fprings; 
Taught by dark creeds, andmyflic law, 
Wrapp'd up in reverential awe, 

I bow'd to Pricft* and Kings. 

II. 
Soon Reafondawn'd, with troubled fight 
I caught the glimpf&of painful light, 

Afflifted and afraid j 
Too weak it (hone to mark my way. 
Enough to tempt my ileps to llray, 

Along the dubiom fliade. 



III. Refllefi 
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Rcfilefs T roam j when from afar, 
Lo I Hooker fhinei with friendly dtt^ 

Sends forth a ftcady ray ; 
Thus cheer'd, and eager lo purib^, ' 
I mount, till, glorious to my view, 

Locke fpreads the realm* of day. 

ir. 

Now, warm'd with Sidney's noble page, 
I pant with all the Patriot's rage. 

Nor wrapt in Plato's dream; 
With More and Harrington, around 
I tread fair Freedom's magic ground,. 

And trace the flatt'riog fcheme. 



But foon the beauteous vifion fliM, 
And hideous fpeftres firait arUe, 

(Corruption's direful train) 
The partial Judge perrertiog laws, 
The Priells forfaking Virtue's caofe,. 

And Senates Oaves to gain. 

L S VI. Vainly 
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Vainly the pioui Artift*« toil 
Would rear to Heaven a mortal pile* 

On fomc immortal plan ; 
Within aftiort (ho' varying datc^ 
Confin'd, alasl it every Hate 

Of empire and of man. 

vir. 

What iho' the good, the brave* the wife. 
With adverfe force undaunted rife. 

To break th' eternal doom ^ 
Tho' Caio iiv'd, Bh»' TuUy fpoke. 
And Brutus dealt the godlike Arbke, 

Yet perilh'd fated Rome. 

VUI. 

To fwell fomc future tyrant'i p^de, 
Tho' Fleury pours the golden (Me 

On Gallia's fmiling Qiores, 
Once more her fields ftiall thiriJ: in vain, 
Jor wholefome ftrcams of honeft gain, 

WhiLI Rapine wailes her ftores.. 
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IX. 

Yet glorioui ii the great defign, 
And fuch, O FuUency, fucb U thine^ 

To prop a nation'* frame j 
If crufli'd beneath the facred neight. 
The ruins of a falling State, 

Shall tell the Patriot's name^ 



THESINECURE. 

A POETICAL PETITION TO THE RIGHT HONOVK' 
ABLE ROBEKT WALPOLE, ESq. FOft THE CO-' 
VEBNMENT OF DUCK lELAND IN frT. JiAMES'ft- 
FAKK. 

iVeaRY'D with vale purfuits, and humble grown, . 

Sad in the country, and too poor for town j 

Oh, how I long, in fume foft lilent feat, 

To taftc calm quiet, in ferene retreat ! 

Whe,re books and eafe, and time for ferious thought^ 

May make Wit Wjfdom e'er I'm good for nought. 

Walpole, to thee the Mufe affliaed flies, 

And, from the deep, like fiiip-wreclt'd Jonah — criei. 

Thou, the right-hand of Fortune, form'd to give,. - 

Let me not die, befttfc I've learn'd [o live. 

L 6 I not' 
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I Bot for lordly poft orpenrion plead, 
Sure Heaven will my reduc'd deltre fucceed ! 
St. Jamca'j Wildernefa, the Park'g fair ifle, 
Wou'd crown my wifli, and Care'i longhand begnil^ 
On that delightful and fequefter'd fpot, 
Fitted for me, ai Zoar was for Lot-: 
I'd full content and fatrsfaAion find, 
And cultivate the garden of my mind ; 
IJkc good St. Evremont *, I'd grow a fag«, 
And war with Nonfenfe, Vice, and Folly wage ; 
And, cabin'd fafe in folitude and peace. 
Think who'i at helm, nor fear the flomi'd iocreafe, 
What princely pleafure, in that envied fcene, 
'Po hold high cni[Mre o'ei the people greeD i 
Each rofy mcmi, the riling Suo to wait, 
And wallc, with him, around my orb in fUte ; 
My fubjcft duckt (hoiild watch my gracioui will, 
Ani paffive geefe fliou'd owe me every quill ; 
To each in order traver&ng my land, 
I'd tcfa due blelSngs with impartial hand. 
Birds Ihou'd by love, and beaft by fear, obey. 
Yet all pay tribute in th* Imperial way j 
Yet no tyrannic power (hou'd pinch their right. 
Nor bold Rebellion wing iheir wills t\ r flight. 

• Monf. St, Ivremont wis pitfcrrcd lo (he Gonreracat ef 

Tucli lllind, b^KiBgCiurldlheSecaDd, tod bad > cmfidenbk 
7CI1I/ ycn^DQ tilowed h:m. 
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Still I'd adorn my flate witk fiimetbing atir, 

Pruae its wild profpeds, and enlarge iu rievrt 

Mazes of kooity potitica itiveot, 

And in each open quarter plant coutent. 

Then, when dilpoiM for folitary thought, 

Infpir'd by Ictftire, and by duty taught,^'' 

I'd run thro' Nature, and the caufe* find, 

Which lift ibme {ingle fouls ibore maokind ; 

Which, thro' defcending ages lengthen Fansc, 

And mark a Tully's, or a Walpote's name. 

Kindling at this a Hill fublincr fire, 

My grateful heart might teach me to afpire i 

Smit with my Country'i love, might Truth purftttt 

And charm an unborn race, by painting you. 

Ezhaufilefs llore my fnbjefl ifle contains. 

For apt illufions to adorn raj ilraini ! 

In narrow compafi what is not compri&'d, 

Britannia's Cea-girt land epitomiz'd ; 

From crowded fcenei of great Augu&a rent. 

As our blels'd climate from the continent |' 

A colony of feather'd people, where, 

(If we with great may fmaller things compare) 

I like a Btfhop would o'er-fee my cure, 

Or gorem like a King — in miniature ! 

When my few friends to vifit me fhoufd pleafe. 

How fweet to walk betwist embowering trees ; 

Trees that ihould nod, obferrant, as I pafs, 

And yield as bumble homage as the grafs. 

Or 
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Or, foft redhiing in a fbon rcpofe* 
Plucking furronnding fruitage ai it groiri ; 
I to thcfa friendi, ialtnidive— 4>ut not vata, 
Wou'd, like St. John in Patmos, Truth explain ; 
Teach them that Happinefs in lilence reign i, 
And buildt her boir'iy feata oa peaceful plaini. 
While they tell news of mifchiefi hourly known ^ 
In public place, md tbe pcrqicioui town, { 

And every word they fpeak confirmt my own, J 
fitft Ihou'd my patron deign to leave the Court, 
And humbly Co my hermitage refort ; 
Ambitioui, I myfelf wou'd waft him o'er. 
And hail hi< prefence on my happy fhorc. 
There might he fafe unbend bis a^ive mind, 
Or form, perhaps, fome fcheme to blefs mankind : 
Then wou'd ilie Golden Age be mine again, 
And Charles's Ihou'd be lofl in George's reign. 
How pleas'd in fancy, how do dreams delight. 
And, ah ! what piiy mine &ou'd prove a rite ! 
Hear me, thou Atlas of our leaning State, 
Coofent at lealt to make one Poet great ; 
* On thee the Mufes then ihall fix their eye^ 
And, for tby glory, whole Parnafl'us vie ,- 
To guard our hopes have been tfae Heroes phde, 
Tis good to have the Poets onthy fide. 
I, for retumt will yearly homage pay, 
And blefs the rifiug of tby natal day ; 



Not 
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Not only thu* but now aod tbeu afford 
A trout, or duck^ to aignify thy board. 
*Tit done, I hear the royal mandate glveor 
Let Mitdiell hwc his poor poetic Heaircn ; 
And, to fupporc bii goveraincnt, we grant 
Twice fifty pouodi per aontim — all ( want. 
Fray fiU the bowl— 'tis decent to be glad, 
Homer, on Icfa occafion, had cun mad. 



FEMALE CHARACTERS, 

Vtluliitt^utg. 

The chief in pride, Cardilla fitft appears ; 
A Have to play, tlio' wrinkled o'er with years % 
Dupe to a reigning paffion for quadrille. 
Her heart exults at fight of deai fpa^lle ; 
Tbofe eyes, which fcarcc withio their orbits roll^ 
Beam a foint ray when Fortune gives a vole ;. 
Eager and reAlefs Ihe the game pui:fue», 
And each fucccffive day the talk renews j 
Let old Carditla, ere too late, attend 
The ffliort, but needful counfel t)f a friend- 
Pack up your cards, the fiiuffling paflime leave— 
A few lifts mora csavey you to *he giavc, 

Q^ite 
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Qtiit« differvnt fcenea Matroda*! ti}oiigIiti engage^ 
Scenes chat adom, Tapport, and gladden Age; 
In Wifdom't paitti with calm delight fiic Ucadi, 
And o'er Diflrcft the tear of Pity flitdi ; 
Nor only ftcdi a tear — her hand fiippliei 
1 be orphan*! wyits, and wipes the widow'i ^i ; 
Unfeignetl Virtue all her aftiont guides, 
Glowt in her faeatt, and o'er her fleps prefidei} 
Meek and reflgn'd, tvith fortitude fhe bean 
The paina of Nature, and the load of year*. 
Looks back with pleafure on each well fpeot day. 
And forward lo the twmb without diAnay. 

Pratella** fav'rite weapon is her tongue, 
Oil'd like a hone, and like a balance hung; 
Once put ia motion quick ritiratton keept* 
And furccty b at refl ev'ii while Ihe fleepi — 
Did Wit or WMnm her harangues infpirc, 
We then could bear with patience, and admire { 
Sut what her pert, loqaacious tongue employs, 
I> Folly. PaAion, Scandal, Tralh and NoiG; : 
Envy and Spleen reign jointly In her breaft, 
Of all the fofter paffioas dtfpofieft ; 
Envy depreciate! every gtseiuni deed. 
And makes ev'n Virtue like a iiftisn bleed. 
While Spkeii beholds, with edcfcopiG eyef, 
The loiatlea fatd|s, and fwelti thma into Vice, 
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In beighten'd colours «v'ry foible draws,; 
And holdi from modcH Worth its juft applauf^^ 
Go, look at home in calm Refle^ion't glala, 
And on youtleif ao honeft ceofure paft ! 
A fov'raf n cure, Fratella, there you'll fiud. 
To heal a venoniM tongue, and ranc'rou^ mind. 

Not fuch Modefla : when flie deigns to fpcalc, 
Truth guides her toQgue,and Beauty warms her chetk; 
The native muGc of her voice imparts 
Grace to her words, and pleafurd to our hearts : '. 
The wifeft maxims of the hoary fage 
(With care Iele£ted from the Stoic page) 
Enrich her mind, and gire her language wcighf, 
In friendly converfe, or in learn'd debate; 
Her fpecch no love of Scandal e'er betrays, 
Modeila's Tilent when ftie cannot praife : 
When Wit and Mirth their lively charms difpUf, 
Her geninsfparkles, and herfoul is' gay; 
No prudilh frowns upon her face appears^ 
And in her condufl no coquctilh airs ; 
Courteous ro all, unconfcious of offence, 
She IhiDcs the firft in Vinue, Truth and Sen&. 

Young, brilk and bold, Vanetta flaunts away. 
And would be thought the gayell of the gay ; 
Yet Summer-flies receive more gaudy hues 
From SoFs warm radiance, and Aurora's dews : 

FuH 
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Full Ihe diffdayg, 'm every public place. 

Her pride of heart, and imptidcoce of face"; 

ShemimicB Wit, while Folty mimicB her, 

And hard to fay, which mimic to prefer : 

Like Milton's Death, (he ■' grins a ghaftly fmile," 

Much too forbid<fing ever to Jieguile, 

And yet Vanetta deems her fclf-Iov'd charms 

Of power to draw the wealthieft to her arms. 

Grant that fucccii her fondelt willkes crowns! 

Not Hymen's rapture* will unbend her frowns. 

To church Ihe goet, with moH afie^tcd zeal, 

Not to confcft her faults, but to conceal ; 

Thoughilefs of Heav'n, flie hurries thro' her pray'ri. 

Eyes her dear felf, and then around her Hares : 

But if, perchance, on Pride the Parfon treats, ; 

She drops her bible, flirts her ha, a^d frets ; 

So the gdl'd jade is fceo to wince and fiart. 

If you but gently touch the tender part. 

Unlike Vanetta is that charming maid, 
Vhofe beauty needs no faflibnable aid, 
Amanda nam'tt— to tow but lionefl birth. 
Her modeft mien andfolid fcnfe give worth; 
She leaves to thofe, whom fickle Fancy bred. 
The rainbow ribbon, and the high rais'd head;: 
In this lov'd Nymph arc faeauteoufly combin'd 
The decent drefi and well bAruAed mind : 
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The church fhe vifits, but without parade, 
And there her vow* religioufly arc paid j 
She fears no cenfure when the Prieft dedaima, 
Whofe life i> virtuoui, and sincere her ain» : 
Amanda's feet in pious paths have trod, 
Which lead to honour, fafety, peace, and God. 
Vanet'ta, view thii lovely piAure w.ell, 
And drive, in all that's good, Amanda to excel ' 

EPIGRAM^ 

T^ O M praii'd his friend (who cbaogM hii fiice) 
For binding fiQ hiopfeif and Kate 

In union (b divine ; 
Wedlock's the end of life, he cried. 
Too true, alas I faid Jack, and figh!d— 

— r-' Twill be the end of idne. 



EPIGRAM. 

S A Y S my Lord to his coolt,. yon fon of a punIc, 
How comes it I fee you, thus, ev'ry day drunk i 
FhylicianB, they fay, once a month do allow, 
A man for his health, to get druuk— at afour. 
That is right, quoth the cook, but the day they don't 

fay, - 
So for fear I fhould mifs it, I'm drunk ev'ry day, 

ODE 
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TO LORD XDGECmiB'l PIC. 

1 E Mufei quit your lacred flr^m. 
And aid me like the bard of yore, 
Htght, MilioD, for like his, my theme 
In vcrfe was never fung before. 
Indeed the t^c is often toU ta profe i 
Since all the world the mighty wonder knows t 

Theme of fublimity ! my boar. 

All hail ! ihoti beafl of high renown. 
As famous as the horfe of yore, 

That woo hit lucky Lord a ctOwn • ; 
Fnm'd as Mifs Lcfbia'i bird, in Terfe fo fbft 
Recorded, or the rabbits of Moll Toft ! 

Hail pig ! at Tunbridge born and bred. 

Who fingleft out his L— p there, 
Event that round the re^on fpread, 
And made the gaping million llaie; 
And {trange it wai to lee^ vpon my word, 
A pig 4at ever trotting with my L— 4! 



.izttnGooglc 



[ '4' I 

The gentry marv«nM at thefigfat ; 

The public walkt, t^ rooms they ningt 

'Twas L— d and pig from morn to night, 

And pig KttA L " — ^ — p all day long. 

Soon did the wond'rooB tale to London wing. 

The nobles heard it, aod th^r told the King. 

Good Lord ! fayi one,' what can this mean } ' • 

And rais'd tbe whitoi of both his syei : 
It bodes fome dire poFtent I ween. 
I can't tell, fiiic, afecond cries. 
Thus did the world indulge conjeAure vague, 
For earthquakes lame oofltendiDg, fome a plague t 

But fuch the meaner world, the crew' 

Of dull uneducated brains i 
But mark th' opinions of the few, 
Heur whit the learned world naaintains t 
Some dcem'd the L— d St, Anthony incog. 
To earth re-travell'd with his fav'rite hog. 

Others, in Oriental lore 

Deep ven'd, that heard the peerlefi tale, 
Declar'd with judgment fage, the boar _ 
Did fecrcts to my Lord reveal, 
Lilce the fam'd Itofe the Mufielman's r^rere, 
Which, billing, whKper'd in the Prophet** •«». 
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While fome as Eagely at the reft, 

Who firm belicV'd in tnuiriqigratiani, 

Pronouac't] tbii frwadly gnuiting beaft . 

One of lu> Lordfhjp's near relationi, 

Doom'd by theFatei, for certain deeds divine* 

To aniiB?te the body of a fvioe ! 

Hail pigbog 1 by vrhok potent aid. 

My L — d hii health had, add employ! 
My L — ^y too, wu brought-torbed, 
Heav'o blefs it ! of a chop|XDgboy. 
Event that Fnine fo founded with her horn, 
Acitar'd theve/yiufaatiyetunbora ! 

Thrice happy hog t with Mn. Joan *, 

Who, in a chariot, cheek by jole, 
Did'ft, Jehu-like, from Tunbrid^ Town 
To Moont'i enchanting vian6on> roll : 
Whf re to thy levee, thoiuTandt did repair, 
W(th\niae fat Aldermen and Mr. Mayor. 

The Mayor and Aldermen polite. 

Snore tliat niihout or fee or purchale* 
If fo fais Lofdflup thoft it right, 
They'd choofe thee, gentle fwiae, for burgcfa. 
Thank yCf replied his LordOiip; but, odfaigt! 
Tho'afletfit, 'tit never granted pigi. 

* Mj Lady't mttiag voman. 
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Thrice Iiapi^ bog ! who Io?'(t to foc^,. 

Reclining on my 1^-y's tap, 
Who gives thy hift'fy o'er and o'er, 
While pigTnye gruntling takei hii nap; 
Delightful t^, that firiltes all Aoriet dumb, 
From Gog, the mighty ^am, to Tom Tbsmb. 



TO A LADY WHO «1BATI.T ADKItlD TBB irA- 
HUH rOSTSY. 



IN TBE MAKHBK OV AL«NZO DI ElCILLAi 

W H E N I would thy bcantiet paiut, 
All the powV of vcrfe is faint ; 
Though a baplefi, hnpelefi Lover, 
AH thy chamit I can difcom ; 
Cbarait are only found in thee, 
Charmi which 'tis unfafe to fee ; 
Charm* which might a Hermit bribe; 
Charmt no language ctm defcribe. 
Where words no fit ideas raife, 
Silencebcft cxprcl&s pr,ailc. 



But when I explore thy mind, 
A new world c^ cbarou I find ; 
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Every virtue*' evety grace, 
f here poSe& their proper place ; 
Vfhen of thefe I think awhile. 
Raptures foan my foal begniie. 
For too ftrong, too dear a light. 
Suits t>4t either ttok or fi^ht ! 
All we C3D do is to gaze. 
Sweetly loA in fond amaze. 

Faireft Flzvia, fav'rite maid ! ' 

Let thefe artlefs layi perfuade. 

Not that I am fkill'd ia verfe, 

Or thy cooqucfti can rehearie ; 

But, what I did long conceal. 

That thy beauty's force I fcelf 

And in mournful number* figh, 

For thofe charms by which I die. 

Let them tell^what would you more?— 

That I expire, and yet adore. 



ON THE ROYAL MARRIAGE ACT. 

Qu O T H Dick to Tom, this aft appears 

Abfurd, as I'm a|ive ; 
To take the crown at eighteen years. 

The wife at twenty-five. 

The 
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Tbe myA'iy how Stall we explain ? 

for, fure, as * Dowdefwell laid. 
Thus early if they're fit to rn^. 

They muft be lit to vxJ! 

Qijoth Tom to Dick— thou art a fiwl. 
And little know'fl of life i 

Alas ! 'tis eafier hi to rule 
A kingdom than a wife 



AN EMBLEM OF WEDLOCK. 



FWX well by lerned clerkis it is fed, 

*' That womanhood for raannis ufe was is^tde :**. 

Yet naughty man likech not one or fo ; 

But lufteth, aye, tinthriftily, far mo. 

And whom he whilom cherifhyd whan tied 

By holy churchf he can not her abide. 

Like to a dog, that lighteih of a bone, 

Hii tail he waggeth, ^ad thereof ygrown ; 

But if thilk bone unto hii tail ihou tie, 

Sardie, he, feariojg it, away doth lij, 

* Mr. Dawdervrdfi Speech on the Roj d Marriage AJL 

Vol, VI. M a shoit 
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A •HQt.T POETtCAI, DEtCKIPTION 01 A VEMAIS 
KOUTE. 

13EH0LD the fcene a motley tribe compose, 
Wivei, widotvi, maids, and intermingle beaux : 
All ontcri, ages, in one league unite ; 
And to dear paflage confecrate the night ! 
Now the dice rattle in the romding box, 
Kow groans the table with repeated kaocka, 
(Delightful mulic to the gamcfter's ear) 
While ev'ry bofom beats with hope or fear. 
A pal's refuunds ; — what wond'rous tranfports rife 
In Cxlia's breafi, and lightens in her eyes ! 
She fwcepB the board— the fop with ardent gaze, 
Admirei the beauty that heramt difplayg. 

But who, unmov'd, cao bear the piteous £ghr, 
While Cynthia frets, and raves at Fortune's fpite i 
Fled from her cheeks are every love and grace. 
And all the Tvry threatens in her face : 
Diftra^ed, lofl with grief, and rage o'ercome. 
She quits the dice, and flics to ftorm at home. 

When T a curie implore, may courteous Fate 
With fuch a confort curie the man I hate!— 
"But, tf there's one amongil the many found, 
Adorn'd with ModeAy, widi Reafon crown'd, 

Who 
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Who treadi the flippcry paths of Youth with care, 
And, uninfiBded, breathes in tainted air : 
If fuch there be, kind Hear'n afford thy aid, 
And fofteo to my tvilh the virtuous maid 1 



TBft POOK FOLLS^lHG KPtSRAMI W«ft« WRIT- 
TSN BT Ml. JOHN UACKETT, FOaKEKLY OF 
- SALIOL COLLEGS. 

A Cock within a ftable pent, 

Was flrutting o'er fome heaps of dnng. 
And, ay, as round and round he went, 

The mettl'd couriers AatDpt and flung, 
£ravo i quoth he, a decent noife, 

We make a tolerable pother ; 
But let's take care, my meriy boys, 

We tread not upon one another. 



Frank, who will any friend AippI/, 

Lent me ten pieces, Frank, fays I, 

Hail auy paper i 'Tis but fail:, 

You take my note. Quoth Frank, hold there] 

Jack, to the cafli IVe bid adieu, 

No need to walle my paper too. 

M 1 whe: 
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"When fenci« queer plagu'd Menelaui* hea J, 
Thut to her Lord, the blooming Helen faid, — 
This earthly part to Troy thor* Parjs bore, 
Still was n^ foul with thee, on Sparta's fliore. 
Troth it may be, quoth he, I believe it well ; 
Honv'er, ,4k next tim? Uave me the body^ Nell^ 



jrROM' maaiiog to evemng, and cvcniag to owJni' 

Your fellows are peA'ring us with their French hortt- 

ingt 
Co, flop this damn'd work ; you forget your fricud 

Joe; 
Vour horns, Slr^ made noife enough three years 
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'W -The seAth op the ladt o? thK *iOBT 

HONOURABLE JOHH BHSSLT, WHO VltW JH 

CHILD-BED. 

BY The iEt. D'R, DEL^P. 

1 EARS, fnch ag Aagcis weep, fhou'd now difiilfe, 
Around this hallow'd eaith, their holieft dews. 
Where reft fair ■Wilhelmina's laft rcmaim. 
She for her infant bore a mother's pains, 
And died to give it life. Jn* Beauty's bloont,- 
Heav'n fnatch'd its fevourite to an early tomb j 
Ita gent'leil, beft bclov'd, who feetn'd defign'^ 
To (hew how far a meek and modeft mind, 
With its ownfimpto pow^ra and native grace^ 
Could mend the ieatureg of the faireft face; 
How fix a friend's, a brother's, huftiand'i love^ 
Scyond,' alas, the pow'r of Death to move t 

Self>tiitor*d thus, above all rules of Art, 
This child of Nature phy'd her blamelefs part,' 
And funk with that unfullied foul to reft, 
Which Heav'n firfl breath'd into her infant breafl^ 
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THE WAY TO CHUSE A WIFE. 

If e'er I quit the lingle life, 
Be this the model of my wife— 
A Beauty, without Art, compleat, 
Who's from her toWct ^mfly neat ; 
Who golden tilTue can defpife, 
And wears no brilijants, but her eyes j 
Dcfi ring Love, and fparkling Wit, 
Soft blended in her eyns fliould meet f 
And, in her dimpled fmilei be feca 
A modefi, with t cheerful mien. 

Ai pnufei find in mnfic place, 
Her fpeech let proper filence grace } 
Her converfaiion ever free 
From cenfiire, as from levity ; 
And undiflsinbled innocence, 
Not apt to give or take offence j 
Nor fond of compliments, nor rudcj 
Not a cotjiiet, nor yet ■ prude ; 
Averfe to wanton ferenades, 
Nor pleas'd with midnight mafqueradet. 
The virtues that her fex adorn, 
By honour guarded, not hyfc^m j 
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Kot iupcrfiitious, nor profane. 
But in Religion greatly plain. 
To fuch a virgio, fuch a wife, 
I give my Jove, I give my life. 

ON LOVE. 

AKSLBGY. , 

ST p K. AK E US IDC. 

Too much my heart of Beauty's power hath known, 
' Too long to Love hath Reafon left her throne { 
Too long my Genius mourn'd his myrtle cUalni 
And three rich yean of youth confum'd in vain. 
My wilhes, lull'd with foft inglorious dreams. 
Forgot the Patriot's and the Sage's themei ; 
Thru' each Elyfian vale and Fairy grove. 
Thro' all th' enchanted paradife of Love, 
Mifled by fickly Hope's deceitful flame, 
Averfe to Action, and renouacing Fame. 

At l»& the vifionary feenes decay, 
My eyes exulting blefi the new-born day, 
Whofe faithful beams dete& the dangerous road 
In which my heedlefs feet fecurely trode, 

M4 And 
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AdA flrip the phantoms of thdr lying charmlr 
That lur'd my foul from Wifdom'a peaceful araii* 

For filver flrtanu and bankt befpread with fiow'rSr 
For moITy couches and harmonious bowers, 
Lo ! barren heaths appear, and pathEefs woods. 
And rocks hung dreadful o'er unfathom'd floods ; 
For opennefi of heart, for tender fmiles, 
lx)oks fraught with love, and wrath-difarming wilet, 
Lo I fullen Spight, and perjur'd Lull of Gain, 
And cruel Pride, and crueller Drfdairr. 
Lo ! cordial faith to ideot aira refin'd. 
Now coolly civil, now Iraafporting kind. 
Tor graceful eafe, lo ! Affedation walks. 
And dull half fenfe, for Wit and Wifdom talks. 
New to each hour what low detight furcecdt, 
What precious furniture of hearts and he^dt ! 
By nought their prudence, but by getting, known ; 
And all their courage in deceiving fhown. 

Sec next what plagues attend the Lover's flate. 
What frightful forms of Terror, Scorn, and Hate T 
See burning Fuiy Heaven and Earth defy ! 
Sec dumb Defpair in icy feiters lie ! 
Sec black Sufpicion bend his gloomy broic, 
The hideous image of himfelf to view j 

And 
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And fond Belief, with all a lever's flame. 

Sinks in thofe arms that point his heud withlbame!' 

There wan Dejcttion, falt'ring as he goea, 

In fliades and filence vainly fcekt rcpofc ; 

Muling thro' paihlefs wilds, confumes the day. 

Then, loA in darknefi, weeps Ihe-hours away. 

Here the gay croud of Luxuiy advance, 

Some touch the lyre, and others urge the dance;: 

On every head the rofy garland glows, 

In every hand the golden goblet flows.- 

The Syren viewa them with exulting eyes, 

And laughs at bafhful Virtue as Ihe flies. 

But fee behind, whereSconi aiid'Want appear, 

The grave remonftrance, and the witty*fneer. 

Sec fell Remorfe in aflion, prompt to dart 

Her fnaky poifon thro' the confcions heart. 

And Slath to cancel) with obtivioU) ibame,< 

The fair memorial of recording Fame. 

Are thefe delights that one would wifli to g^iai 

Ii this th' EiyBum of a fober brain ? 

To wait for happinefs in female fniilea;- 

Bear all her fcorn, be caught with alt her wiles, 

With prayers; with bribes, with ires her pity crave, ' 

Blefs her hard bonds, and boaA to be her tlaye ; 

To feel, for trifles, a diftrafted train 

Of hopes and terrors equally in vain i- 

U 5. ThU 
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This hour W treftibte, Bud tbt next to gtonr. 
Can Pri<h, can Senre, xia Reafon A«o^ ib Uw ? 
When Virtue, at flnefcSerpricc, difplayi 
The facrcd wreaths of hosoutable praife j 
When Wifdora utters her divine decree. 
To laugh at pOflfipom Polly. i»nd be frw. 

I bid adieu, then, to thefe woeful fc<enes ; 
J bid adieu to all the Tel of Queens t 
Adieu to every fuffering, Ample (biif, 
That leta a woman's will hit cafe controul. 
There laugh, ye witty, and rebuke, ye grave ! 
For me, I fcorn to boall that l*m a (lave. 
I bid the whining brotheiliood be gone. 
Joy to my heart 1 my wiflies are my own ! 
Farewel the female Heaven, the female HeU j 
To the great God of Love a glad farewel. 
Is this the triumph of thy awful name ? 
Are thefe the fplendid hopes that urg'd thy aim. 
When firft my bofom ownM thy haughty fivay, 
When thus Minerva heard ihee, boafting fay : 

" Go, mania! maid, clfewhere thy arts employ, 
*' Nor hope to flieitcr that devoted boy. 
*' Go, teach the folemn fons of Care and Age, 
•' The peafive Statefman, and the midnight Sage j 
" The young, with mc, muft other leffons prove, 
*' Youth calls for rieafiirc, Pleafure calls for Love, 
" Behold 
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. *< Bch(4d iiu heart thy gran advice dirdaina, 
*' Behold, 1 bind him in ecernal chaiai." 

Alas ! great Love, how idle wai thp boaA ! 
Thy chains are broken,, and thy lelTon* lofl. 
Thy wilful i3ge has tir'd my iofieiing l}fiut. 
And Paflion, Re^n forc'd thee to depart^ 

But wherefore doll thou linger on thy way ; 
Why vainly fearch for fomo pretence to flay, 
When croiide of valTals court thy pleafing yoke. 
And countlefs vi^ims bow beneath the flroke ? 
Lo ! round thy ftirine a thoufand youths advance^ 
Warm with the gentle ardours of Romance; 
Each longs t' aflert thy caufe with featj of arms. 
And make the world confefs Dulclnea's charms. 
Ten thoufand girls, with flow'ry chaplets crown'ct. 
To groves and Areanis thy tender triumph found; 
Each bids the Itreain in murmurs fpeak her flame, 
Each calls the grove to figh her Ihepherd'i name. 
But if thy pride fuch eafy honour fcorn. 
If nobler trophies mull thy toil aJorn, 
Behold yon flow'ry antiquated maid. 
Bright in the bloom of ihreefcore years difplay'd; 
Her thou fhalc bind in thy delightful chains. 
And ihtill with gentler pangs her wither'd ve>nS| 
Her frofiy cheek with crimfon biulhei dye. 
With dreams of rapture melt her maudlin eye. 

M 6 Turn 
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Turo then thy labour* to the f«rrile croud. 
Entice the wary, and controui the proud; 
Make the fad Mifer hi> bcft gains forego. 
The folemn Statefman figh to be a bean. 
The bold Coquette with fbndeft paflion bum. 
The Bacchanalian o'er hi> bottle mourn : 
And that chief glory of thy pon'r maintain, 
•' To poize Ambition in a female brain." 
£e thefe thy triumphs, but no more prefume 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room. 
I know thy puny force, thy fimple wiles { 
I break triumphant thro' thy flimfey toils ; 
1 fee thy dying lamp's lafi languid glow. 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbrac'd thy bow. 
I feel diviner ^rci my breafl inflame, 
To active Science, and ingenuous Fame: 
Refume the paths my earlieA choice t>egan. 
And lofe, with pride, the Lover in the Man. 

ODB TO VENUS, OK OFENIHO TUB PAKTK£0N. 

BY A YOUNfi LADY OF FASHION. 

[Jmitittd from Horice ] 

Bright Venns, Covent-Garden's queen, 
Forfake awhile each hackney'd fccne, 

For 
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Tor fometMng uew and rarer 
And, quitting Lull's coofia'd abode,. 
Bid Thoniaa drive to Oxford Road,. 

And fceV a purer alr^ 

From Nelfon's, Hafet's-and Soho,. 
And Frerc*! • politer bagnio, 

To yon gay Temple rove ;. 
There lavilh all your wiuning arts,. 
To catch our puriet, ormir hearts. 

And give a loofe to Love- 

Libations, lo I to thee are made. 
Of capillaiie and lemonade, 

And juice of cooling tea ; 
Whole hecatombs of bifcuits rife, 
Beaux, bawdi, and bilhops, mingle fighs. 

To facriiice to thee. 

Bright Goddefs halle, and nith thee take 
The modifh Macaroni Rake, 

Who Faihion's law wveres j 
Array'd, as her caprice decreet. 
In coat a yard above his knees, 

And curls above his ears. 
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Soft footlier of the bed of Care, 
Let wanton Coxe attend thee there^ 

For Diffipatkn made ; 
Her manncFE open, free, and kind, 
Her heaving bofom unconfio'd, 

B^ whalebone or brocade. 

Lead Vigour, luA^ child of Health, 
More coveted than birth or wealth, 

By all who wilh to pleafe ; 
Without whofe falutary grace. 
The rapture-feigning Fop's embrace, 

I( but a pow'rto leixe. 



TBB FOLtOWItlG EPIGKAM WAS WKITTEH B7 
G. A. SELWYK, ElO; ON PINDING A PAIR o'v 
SHOES CN ThS PED of one Of THE FEMALB 
M^MBEKE OF THE COT£KIE. 

VV ELL may Sufpicion fliake its head,' 
Well may Clarinda's fpoufe be jealous, 
"When the dear wanton takes to bed 
Her very.^j— becaufe they're ^/^//my/. 
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ON A LATE MARRIAGE. 

I* ROM ilavifb, mean depeodance raii'd 

By man's caprJciout iove ; 
With richefi filks, aiid ruffles grac'd, 

Now view Dojinda move. 

The home-fpun flufis flie us'd to near, 

And us'd to patch and mead. 
Are now unworthy «f her care. 

She's got a better friend. 

Xime was (he carn'd her daily bread, 

And walk'd the flreecs in pattens, 
Sut now flie dreflcs up her head, 

And flruts abroad in fatins, 

A CATCH, 

TO A COMPANY OF BAD FiDDLE-ECRAPEXS. 

" To the Tunt sf WaMr parted Jrtm the Sea," 

M! A Y ye never play in tune, 

In the morning, night, or noon : 
May you ne'er at noon or night, 

Know the wrong end from the right. 

May 
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Utijr tbe Airingi be ever breaking, 
Pegi,.I ehu-geye, ne'er UDfcrewi. 

M17 your hcadi be alwajn aching,. 
Till the fiddle'* broke in two*. 



MR. HEDGES TO SIR HANS SLOAI^E. 

Since yon, dear Dodor, fav'd my life. 

By turni to bleft and curie my wife ; 

In confcieace I'm obliged to do. 

What ^our commandi eojoin'd'rae to ; 

According then to rour command, 

That I fliould feareh the Weftern land; 

And fend you all that lean fiiid- 

Of curious thing! of every kind ; 

I've ravag'd air, earth, fea and caverns. 

Wine, women, children, tombs andtarerns ; 

And greater rarities can flicw, 

Than Grefliam'a children ever knew ; 

Which carrier Dick fliall bring you down. 

Next time the waggon comes to town. 

Firft, I have drops of the'fame fliower. 
Which Jove in Danae's lap did pour j 
From Carthage brought, thefword I'll fend, 
That help'd Qu; en Dido to her end : 

The 
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The fna^e fkin, which, you may believe. 
The ferpent caflwbo tempted Eve : 
A fig-leaf apr6D, 'lis the fatne 
Which Adam wore to hide his (hame i 
But now wants darning ; E%-Tj.belide^ 
The jaw by which poor Abel died > 
A whetftone worn exceeding fmalf, 
Which Time has whet his teeth withaf. 
The pigecni fluft, which No^ fent. 
To tell which way the water weot— 
A ring IVe got of Samfon'i hair. 
The fame which Delilah did wear. 
St. Dunflan's tongs, as fiery goei,^ 
That pinch'd th« Devil by the nofc. 
The very fliaft, as all may fee, 
Which Cupid Ihot at Anthony t 
And what beyood them all I prize,^ 
A glance of Cleopalra's eyes. 
Some Urains of elo(}uciice which hung, 
In Roman times, on Tully's tongue ; 
Which long conceal'd and loft had lain, 
7 ill Cowper found them out again ! 
Then I've (moft curious to be feen) 
A Icorpion's bite to cure the fpleenv 
As More cures worms in Aomach bred, 
' ]Ve piils cure maggots in the bead : 
With the receipt how you may make 'era. 
To you I leave the time to take 'era. 
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IVe got a ray of Pbtebus' Ihiae, 

JFound in the bottom of a mine ! 

A Lawyer's confcieace, large and clear, 

Fit for a Jiirlge himfelf to wear. 

I've choice of. nolfanitni, how to make 

An oath which Chuichmen will not take* 

la a thumb vtal you fhall ice, 

Clofe flopt, fome drops of huncfty ; 

Which, after fearchtng kingdoms round, 

Ac lall was in a cottage found. 

I han't collected any care. 

Of that there's plenty e/cry-where : 

But, after wond'roiia Labour fpcut, 

I've |;ot three grains of rich content* 

It is my wifh, it is my glory, 

To furnifli your nicknackatory : 

I only begthat when you fticw em. 

You'll fairly tell to whom you owe 'em f 

Which will your future patients teach 

To do, as has done yours, 



T. Hi 



THE WALDEN HUNT. 

Ij ET dull politicians eternally prate, ' 

And leave their owa bufinefs for that of the State, 

■ For 
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For bold Britifli Liberty tread on the lawf. 
And think the worft men may fuppori the beft caufc; 
Let them fwell Itigh to Freedom the generoui fong, 
And be madmcD themfctves, whena Minifter*! wrong; 
Tnift their Hveiand their fortunes to bankrupt* aloftc; 
And prove themfelvet loyal, by blaming the Throne; 
That our foolidi dilTentioni may happily ceafc, 
Lei them hourly attempt a new ftab at our peace. 
And rail at alt others as villains or Havca, 
Who donbt once the virtue of beggars and Icnavci ; 
But engag'd by the -manly delights of the chace, 
Where health and where pleafure hold equally pace. 
The Walden keen fportfmen fliall fwell up my itrain, 
Ai they follow the lighcning-fwift ftag o'er the plain, 
■With rapture's own mulic awake the fweet mom. 
And kindle frefh joys at the found of the horn. 

On Friday the third, leaving fea-coal and fin, 
For Walden we flew to the Rofe and Crown Inn ; 
From whence, the next morning, to Gardener^ * we 

rode, 
And reach'd Sn high fpirifs, hii welcome abode; 
"Where the well-meaning coxcomb, half hofl and half 

friend, 
"Who loves, what we love, and ne'er minds what wa 

fpend; 

• The Crown at CheAcrtati. 
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"With a cbearf ul hari/orwarJ rccciv 'd the whole partyv 
And fwore out his pleafurc to find us all hearty. 
The hoiindi, in the morning, led on by Will Dcaner 
And the hunt fmartjy drefg'd in thtsir general green. 
We threw off ev'ry day, without puppy or lac'd coat, 
Tho*" Gard'ncr frown'd hard at our collar and waiA- 

coat. 
Throughout the whole chace Phcebus fhui'd on our 

way, 
And each l^ag gave us hard, but gave excellent pfay {- 
High rearing his antlers, and fcvrning to jiield, 
He fliot thro' the thicket, or fcour'd o'er the field; 
But ia vain did be labour to leave us behind, 
The hounds and the hunters kept pace with the wind< 
The good-natur'd M — ilh tho' willing to fpare. 
Now pierc*d with his Ibouts thro* the echoing air ; 
And, quite a keen J^MrtfiBan, no longer drcwbach^ 
Sut boldly rode up at the head of the pack. 
Tho two juUy brothers. Sir James.ahd young L— g,, 
Freli'd eagerly forward to lead the whole throng j- 
With a gea'rous ambition inflam'd at the fight, 
Sut Ki— c-te, who madden'd thro' adual deiigfat^. 
FuOi'd Blower fo hard that he panted for breath,. 
Tho' a horfc who ii chiefly firft in at the death. 
The Major, with L — ge». and Sir Ferdinaiwi tben^ 
Spiux'do)]^ aad- behav'd- themfclves nobf J like-men ; 
■While 
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While botk the Be — nqu — ts whipp'd Imarter aad 

ftiarter, 
And W-tk— fon did almofl wonders with Tartar ; 
To keep with the ibiemoft fcem'd L-— -ke'i wana 

Aqd If— ler the Feather amazingly flew; 
But the poor Chefnut gelding ran foon to a flop. 
And Death, that grim horfeman, tbro* envy feiz'd' 

Crop * ; 
Here alfo Ihould L — bock with credit be nam'd, 
Tho' his horfe was lb quick, and fo curfedly lam'd ; 
And timber-to'd Billy f too merits a line, 
Tho' he twice fpill'd his matter, and fell with poor 

V— ne^ 
But Th-nt-n the. chubby was very much mifs'd. 
For the fellow's a favouHte quite with our lift ; 
And all wifli'd for Oliver's fpirlt and fong. 
With whom time fttll lengthens, yet never fcems long; 
Nor could we butfome glaring anger betray, 
At the abfencc of N— ve aad his litupping grey ; 
Yet phiefly a Nymph || let us gratefully praifc, 
Who grac'd the gay concourfe of one of our days ; 
like another Diana, the Woodland's fair Q^een^ 
Furfu'd the flout ilag with the brothers in green { 
At hedge-row, or river, ne'er trembling flood. 
But clear'd the high brake,or pluog'd deep to tbefl«od j 

• Mr. L ke*( horfc. f Mr. Vs horfe. 

J A htiy who lode the whole di/ wicli At hunt. 

That 
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That the charmer was Cynthia at fifft we bdiev'd. 
But we loolc'd at her eyes, and were foon UDdeceiVd ; 
The keea killing glance wis all paflion and fire. 
And promii'd to bleft, while it rai('d up defire ; 
The ripe rofy Up, that provok'd the long kifi, 
Frepar'd to return, what wai^aid it, ia blifi. 
And the warm fldh and blood of the fi>rm all diiplay'd 
The kind hearted girl, not the fuKy^ild maid.— 
Each day having pnU'd the flag joyoufly down. 
To Ruffee's we return, at the Refe and the Cnmn, 
Where M— tifli politenefi, and laughter prefide. 
And Frieadfhip difdaina to kituw Party or Pride ;■*• 
Then while henetl Partridge look cfaar|fe of expcnce. 
Our toalli were alt guided by humour and fenfe ; 
In Pope'f happy thought, on the bottle and bowl ; 
Sat the true fcaitof reifon, a«d the true flow of ibiil ; 
And the giafi, a* it ihould do, went cheerftilly round, 
To heighten our pleafore, and not to confounit^ 
All fatisfied here, the delightt of the field. 
To other enjoymenti, in courfe, were to yield ; 
A change the moil wife that our fageg can find. 
Both a pleafant and timely relief to the mind— 
We therefore retum'd, when we wifti'd ir, to town. 
In jufi the tame humour a« when we went down ; 
Determined, fince life but few pleafiires can gi«, 
' To feize all in turn, and to live wbilt we live. 

HOR. 



iizttnGooglc 



[ a67 J 



HOR. LIB. I. ODE 38, IMITATED. 

fAESlCOS ODI, &C. 

Dear jenny, to confeft my mind, 

I never yet conid bear. 
To fee the lovely maid I priz'd 
By ev'ry grcafy prig difguis'd, 

With powder and iaUe hair. 

Be deanlinefi thy morning care. 

Nor covet Art's attire, 
In native elegance compleat, 
You look as fair, and kifs ai {Weet, 

A» Love and I dcfire. 



7heR0N, among his travels, found 
A broken itatue on the ground. 
And fearching onward as he went» 
He trac'd a ruin'd monument. 
Mould, mofs, aod fhades bad overgrown 
The fculpture of the mould'ring Abnc, 
Yet, ere he pafs'd, with much ado, 
He guefsM, aud fpelt out Scipio. 



Enough ! 
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Enough ! he cried ! I'll drudge no more 
' In turuiDg the dull fagei o'er, 
Let Pedanti wafle their hours of eafe. 
To pore all night o'er Socrates ; 
And feed their boys with notes and rules, 
Thofe tedious recipes of fchooli ; 
To cure Ambition, I can learn 
KVitb greater cafe, the great concera 
Of mortab, howwe may defpile 
All the gay things below the Ikies. 

Methinks, a mould'ting pyrtamid 
fiays all that the old Sages faid: 
For me, thefe fhattered tombs coataiti 
More morals than the Vatican ; 
. The duft cf heroes, call abroad) 
' And kick'd and trampl'd on the road, 
The relifis of a lofty mind, 
That lately w^s and crowns dcligoM, 
Tod for a jeA, from wind to wind. 
Bids me be humble, and forbear. 
Dull mtmumcnts of Fame to rear. 
They are but caftlea in the air. 
The tow'ring height, and frightful falls. 
The ruin'd hcajJs and funerals, 
Of fmoaking kingdom), and their Kings, 
Xell me a thouland mournful things 
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In naeUncholy £lence— He, 
That living, could not beai' to Ite 
An equal, now lie* torn and dead ; 
Here his pale trunk, and there hit head. 
Great Pompey, while I meditate,. 
With folemn Jiorror thy lad fate, 
Thy carcafe fcatter'd on the fhore, 
Without a name ! inftnidts me more 
Than my whole library before ! 

Licfiill, my Plutarch, then, andileep; 
And, my good Seneca, may keep 
Your Tolumc) clafg'd for ever too, 
I have no farther ufefor you ; 
Tor when I feel my virtue fail. 
And my annbitioui thoughts prevail, 
I'll take a turn among thctombs, 
And fee whereto all glory comei I 
There the vile foot of cv'ry flave 
Infults a Charies, or a Guftave ! 
Beggars with awful albes fport. 
And Iread the Cxfars in the dirt. 
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A P A R O D V. 

■ T FRANCIS LORD VEKULAM, 

^ThE world's a bubble, and the li& of man, 

Icfs than a fpan ; 
Id hit conceptions nretched, from the womb, 

fo to the tomb : 
Cuis'd from the cradle, and brought up to years 
with cares and fears. 
Who dien to frail mortality Ihall tru(1, 
But limns the water, or but writes in duft. 
Yet fince with borrow here wc live fpprcft, 

What life IS bell ? 
Courts arc but only fnperficial fchools, 

to dandle fools : 
The rural parts are turn'd into a den 

of favage men. 
And Where's a dty from all vice fo free, 
Bui may be term'd the worft of all the three ? 
DomcAic cares affii£t the hufband's bed. 

Or pains hit head : 
•niofc who live fingle take it for a curfe, 

or do thingj worfc. 
Sohie would have children, thofe that have them, none, 

or wilh them gone. 
What is it then to have, or have no wife. 
But fingle thraldom, or a double flrife ! 

OiW 
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Our own affi:6tioni flill at home to pleare, 

Ii a difeale ; 
To croft the lea to any fereign foil, 

perUs and toil ; 
Wart with their noife affright us ; when they ceafe 
We're worfe in Peace, 
What then rematni, but that we flill fhould cry, 
Not to be born, or, being born, to die, 

HOR. BOOK L ODE XXIIt. 

flias bi'imu'eo mt fioUit^ Ciiw, 
^trnnti, tlfc. 

Why, {Chloe, like the tender fawn, 
That trembling fcudi acroft the lawn, 

To feck iti anxioui doe ; 
That Aartf and pricks its little eart, 
And raiies all a mother's fears) 

DoA thou thus coynefs fhow I 

Why fly me with fuch furious haftc, 
As if on Lybia'g burning wafle 

Thou'dft met a tyger wan ? 
Full big art thou to hang about. 
And play with Mamma's petticoat, 
. V hofe channs are ripe for max. 

N a THE 
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TKB. CAUSE OF INCONSTANCY. 

How hwnX heard the Fair lament 
Man's ^Ihood, and their wretched feu ! 

How few are with their IpooTe cohtent. 
Or confiant to their fighing Biat«t' 

How fcldom fouli below are join'd, 

For one another fbrm'd above ! 
How feldom pairs of hearts we find, 

By Heaven ordaio'd for mutual love ! 

Thus man's inconftant Jbul we blame, 
For want of Icuowledge, or of thought) 

When all thenhife, 'tis in the fraioe 
Cf both their bodies lies the fautr. 

When Jove liad made this little ball^ 
For four-legg'd beafis, and cree|)ing things. 

At length he form'd, to govern all, 
A two-Iegg'd creature without wings. 

Millions of thefe he made at once, 
To lave himfelf all further trouble. 

And men and women, for the noQCiC, 
By pairs, like tallies, he made double. 
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Then froin Olympus' dreadful top, 

Well fliakea in a bag together, 
He tofa'd them down, and let them drop, 

Juft as it pleai'd the wind and weather. 

Some fell in Afia, fome in Greece, 
In England fome, and foire in Spain ; 

But fcldooa two of the fame piece, 
In the fame climate met a^ain. 

Hence men, who grown to riper jear(, 
Rememlfring ihU their former maVing, 

Hunt np and dcWn to find their peeri, 
And women toe, in the flune taking. 

Some prove too Qtett, «nd Ibme too tail^ - 

Thii t« too big, and that too little, 
A fault they're fore to fmd in all. 

Few ever tally to a tittle. 

By chance a pair may meet and love. 
And fpend their livet in bli& together { 

"But when tbey tumbled from aboTe, 
It muft be mighty temperate weather. 

From hence the murmuring Air may £ee| 
Mcn't hearti an not to blame a-bit. 

Our fouU would never dtfagKc, 
if once our bodies, did but Si. 

N'y . AN 
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AN ODE, 

n'KlTTEN A FEW DAYS BBFOKE THC LONC 
CALLEGE VACATION, 1763. 

BY MK. HAItTIS. 

Come, thou Uughtcr-loving power, 
Gocldefs of the feflive hour, 
Ulue-ey'd Mirth, and bring along 
Gamefome fport, and jocund fong { 
Wit with native humour wann, 
Converfation's lively charm. 
And yet more, to ope the foul, 
Bring, O bring the jovial bowl. 
Let us lift the gladfome Ihout, 
Let us wake the midnight rout, 
Brifkly let ut all advance 
In the fprightly-wovcn dance ! 
Every deed on every fide, 
Let the foul of rapture guide. 
Care begone ! aad grief adieu 
What have yc with joy to do ? 
And thou too, that lov'ft to dwell 
Muling in the penlive cell. 
Heavenly queen of piercing eye, 
Tarewel fwcet Philofophy ! 
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What if thou iriih hermit-look, 
From Retirement'* fartbeft nook, 
Mark'fl the world in biiftling fimw, 
Struggling o'er the wave* of woe ; 
By the wind of black defpair, 
Dani'd-away from care to care, 
Whilft thou, calm on Safety'! ihore, 
Doft but hear the tempeft roar. 
What if thon the flow'iy pride, 
Of the meadow's velvet fide. 
To the proudly-arching bower, 
^nd the glittering court of power, 
Can'ft prefer ; we envy not, 
Holy Seer, thy fimplc lot. 
Siflers twin arc Youth and Pleafure, 
Mean't t'enjoy the fweets of leifure, 
Made for every blithfome fport, 
Purpofe mild, and gay refort. 
Age was form'd for meditation, 
Not the toys of recreation, 
With the frailei of Wifdom fraught, 
And the glow of foicmn thought j 
Such IB Age, ^btlofophy, 
Such the/ mind that fuits with thee. 

But now joys of different kind. 
Wing the wifh, and fire the mind ; 

N 4 Tumbling 
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Tumbling fills that warbling flow, 
Yellow meads wirii gold thar glow. 
Wandering walks, andmral eafr, 
Such alone have power to pleafe. 
Or perchance the lucid fcene, 
Where the rays of Beauty's mien, 
Kindling e«ery fond dclire, 
Set the foul of Love on lire s 
Or the loiidly-eehoing horn, 
As it cheers the (iHmbering Mem, 
Waking Nature, haply may 
Lure us to tbe chace away. 

Farewel then, thou wiILiwid ArMci], 
' Glittering bright wjtb Wifdom's fatam, 

Rilver Cam ! vhoft bowers «not)(, 

Inrpiration leads ^er thnxig, 

Clio breathes celeOialfrc, 
.. Mufic hangs her idi^Getjyn, 

Yet Crewel ! — to bri^ur joys, 

FIcafure lifts our wasidciing sy^t, 

Hviih her own tt^Hcta loule. 

She Ihall fmooth each ^arf swbiU ; 

Y<;s, Ac, fajr Q^ean, fiidl all rb« aund potttb, 

With gladncft £rc it, and with rapture bleft. 
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AN epitaph: 

IH A eoVNTRY CBVRCH-TASD IN KKHT. 

ST HK. GKAT. 

■(AUTHOt or TBB KLEGT IK A COOHTSY 

cbdacb-yaxd). 

[NotprintH in Joliiribn'iEJlmiDafthc tnglillipoeti.} 

Li O ! where thii Glcat marble wtepi, 

A friend, a wife, a mother fleept, 

A heart, within wfaoTe ficred cell 

The peaceful virtues lor'd to dwell ; 

Affediou warm, tad Eaith tincere, 

Aqc) foft hamanitj were there. 

In agon/, in death refign'd. 

She felt the wound fhe left behindj 

Her Intint image here below, 

SitB fniilitig on a father*^ woe : 

Whom what awaits, while thus he Itraya 

Along the lonely vale of days t 

A pang, to fecrei Sorrow dear, 

A figh, an unavailing tear, 

Till Time fliall every grief remove, 

With life, with memory, and with love, 

N s DIA- 
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DIALOGUE BETWEEN CUPID AND HYMEN. 

ST (IE }OHN VAKBDRGH* 



rFHOU bane to my empire, thou fpring of contell. 
Thou fourcc of all'difcord, thou foe to mynR, 
Pray tell me what wretchei in bondage can fee. 
That the aim of their life ii direAed to thee ? 



Then tell me, thou little impertinent God, 
Why the Haves of thy power, fo afraid of thy nod, 
Grow fond of a change, to whatever it be, 
And I'll tell thee, why thofe would be bound nho 
are free ? 



' Were Love the reward of a paiai-tabing life. 
Had a fpoufe the addrefs to be fond of hi« wite. 
Wag Virtue fo plenty, that a wife could afford, 
^n thefe very bad times, to be true to h^ Lord ; 
Some fpeciout account might be given of all thofe. 
Who arc tied by the tail to be led by the nofc. 

But 
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But fince 'tis the fate of the wedded for life, 
{Excepted a few) to love conteft and flrife, 
I think 'twere much wifer to ramble at large, 
And the rollies of Love on the herd to difcbarge. 



Wa» I but a Monarch fo cruelly juft, 
To oblige a poor fpoufc to be true to hit truft. 
Some colour of leafon thy diftatei might bear. 
If a man had no more than a wife to hit fiiare ; 
But I never pretended, for many years part, 
By wedding young people to make 'era more chafte ; 
1 therefore advife thee to let me go od, 
Thou'lt find I'm the flrength and fupport of thy 

throne; 
For had'ft thou but eyes, ihou would'ft qtiickly per- 
ceive it, 

How fmoothly thy dart 

Slips into the heart 

Of a woman that's wed, 

While the tinnorout maid 

Of thy arrow afraid. 

Flies the amorous bed; 
TVhik trembling, tho' wiihiog, fhe daret not receive Ir. 
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ON CILIA'I SICKI4B8S. 

[Km In tka Tolumeof bli Poeim.] 

Cruel dtleafe, thiu to Inrade 
The fiiTine for Lovf awl Qneei madl j 
Can Qf/t tf> gpkud* b« « prey. 

All t)i}r mylelf, vhoffi lu^klflf FHte 
Ordains l^ viAUn of ^r hat* : 

The rigour of r^UfittK^ iiiorp. 
Tf4t Celw'» illpeifl woundu mf mor^ 
Than her J^evere difdain before : 
And, erufl ! tho' ftie lti|[hts (ny p>)o» 
Deaf ai the niads when I complain. 
Yet urg*d by generouB paffiont fiitl, 
y^faate'ftr Ihe fufferi 1 mufl fecf. 
V^haC tho' I cannot hope to Aiir9 
The tender joyj of lift with heff 
Thii privilege ftic can't refiif?. 
To be partaker in her woe*. 
But mull I then unpitied ^UFn^ 
And never hope a kind return ? 
Obdurate in your firft intent, 
(an nothing teach you to pelent t 
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Oh! could the ills whipfa yoq fuAau)* 
M»k« JWH wmpaffiooatc my pain ! 
But youn are of a di&reut kind, 
MeSt t\M bodf, twt ibe mind. 
Youn only reach the outward part, 
MiM plBBt K ilRgg«r m ipy bcvL 



VPOH KEADIHQ THE LUE OF THE IttCIT PHtBKt 
IT CArTAIK TfMMSOH. 

FR£BER*s great Ibul difdaio'd what Fortune fi»t| 
Amidft hij foea itnprifon'd found content. 
Superior Virtue, hippy in its eodt, 
Ofi from our foci createi our beil of iricndi : 
No fe& or naiioi), oatire light the lame. 
E'er gtTfi to Vice fair Virtae'i hallow'd name* 
See with difdaio ezultiag Vice abroad! 
Sec at her hecU flow JuAice with a lod t 
Difrent with Virtue, madeft maid, who& tean 
Precede the many thoufand friends ihe rean. 
Prcbet inUDqr'd with Prebcr'i dauatlef* brea^ 
I'd rather chufe than Perfia'i purple reft, 
BcDeath whofd ^udy foldi the eovard heart 
Oftdreadi, aodjufiljr, the domeftis dart. 

Frincei. 
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Princes, whom lore of fway, not Juftice lure, 

Whom Flatt'rers poifon, but whom Patriots tiUR : 

Look to the Eail, -fee arbitrary fway, 

Thro' one dread tenor keep its ruthlefs way '. 

Nor Art or Science blefi the rolling ycnn. 

O'er hills of forrow, and through vales of tean ;- 

The famifh'd hind, flow plodding on his way. 

Scarce reaps in part the labours of the day: 

In vain indulgent Nature fpreads her ftore, • 

While ev'ry petty tyrant robs the poor ; 

While gold, not Jufllce, gives the faving pow'r. 

While Vice ilfclf 's infur'd not for an hour. 

Where Science flione, now hoots the lonely owl. 

Fazes obfcure, and hungry lions proal ; 

Afia's fair cities now in ruins laid. 

And once her gardens, lonely deferts made-; 

All ihat :waa great or ^wd, inverted Hand, 

NofT Blood, aad Priells, and Ignorance keep the land. 

England's iaflru^d Monarch, learn from hence. 

Your greatcA glory, and your beft defence, 

ConGft in giving Liberty and Law : 

Nor by ignoble Fear attempt to awe 

Spirits who fcom to wear the galling chain 

Our neighbours wear-impoverifli'd France and Spainr 

What fanguine floods for Liberty have mn ! 

When Brotus ftnick— then Cafar was UQdone. 

HOR, 
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HOR. UB. 1. ODE XXir. IMITATED. 

BY Mill BLlZABBTH CARTBR. 

[Net in her Pocnu.J 
InOgtrvita, EsV. 

A Virtuous maa, whofe ads and thoughts are pure. 
Without the help of weapons is fecure, 
Without or quiver, or impoifon'd fpear, . 
His ftedfafl foul forgets the fenfe of fear. 
Whether thro' Lybia's burning fandi he goes, 
OrCaucafe horrid wich perpetual fnowa ; 
Surveys thofe regions where Hydafpes ftrays, 
Or toA by tempells in the raging fcas ; 
Safe in his own intrinllc worth remains, 
And, ami'd with that, each obflacle difdaius ; 
Toils, dangers, difficulties all defied, ) 
His palTport Virtue, FrovideHce his guide. 

If plac'd by Fate beneath the torrid zone, 
Scorch'd by the fuiy of too near a Sun ; 
Or feut where never Phcebus' cheerful ray. 
Glad the dark climate with one glimpfe of day ; 
Where no gay verdure decks th* unfruitful ground. 
But Winter fprcad* its empire all around : 

AntidA 
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Anudlt the terror* of that dtfmal feme, 
HU mind prefervei a fettled calm within. 
To him the gloomy waAe ihall feem to fmile. 
And coofcioui Virtue eT*iy care beguile. 
Virtue alike its tenor can maintain, 
In fplcndid courtt, or on a barren plain. 

Hiffapr* Nives^ rtdtuntjam CrttraDui Cnqtri, &<c. 
HOR. L. IV. ODE VU. A TRANSLATICm. 



[Not in her Poems.] 

Now Nature quickens with the vernal breeSCf 
Again their leafy booouri deck the trees. 
The fmiling Earth renews her blooming pride. 
And lefs'njug flreami within their cbaimeU glide. 
The Nymphs and Graces on the plains advance, 
And in gay circles lead the fprightly dance. 
The various changes of the feafons fhow. 
That nought immortal maA be hop'd betov ; 
The fwift-wing'd hours this ferioui truth contejr, 
Whofe rapid motion hurries on the day. 
The flow'ry Spring-bids bluflViog terap«lli ceafe. 
To SuRunei's reign the Aow'ry Spring givet place | 
That too muA fly when Autumn yieldi her Aorc, 
And Winter next refume its gloomy pon'r. 

Yet 
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Vet ai the Moon lenewi her filver hern, 

Each dormant feafoa Ihail to life remrn. 

Bui we, wbcD de&ia'd to tiiat darkfome place, 

From which nor Tullui* wealth, nor AnciM' race, 

Nor t'efl JE.utai' piety could free. 

Are oought but fleetiDg air, and tifelef* ii»y. 

WhoknoT^s if Heay^n will add to morrow's Sun,. 

To crown thcfe miantet we've already run ? 

Then each deligbl to footh thy mind prepare; 

Wfaat't iptmt ID tbii, frail Xatpt a greedy heir. 

Wlieo Fate ha« «i>OC oooCga'd tbce to the tomb. 

And the flera Judge pronontK'd thyroid doom. 

Nor Wit, Dclcant, iMr Piety ca« aid, 

To refcoe ihee ftom Death'* eternal Hvadc. 

For neither can tbe Goddeft otf ttie Wood, 

Free her dm&t &veurke ftum tbe -Stygian blood t 

JSor Tbefui {all lib Fsliant eibrH vain) 

Kelea& Firitfaeua from A' infernal Aaitu 



A RIOI>££. BY THE SAME. 

Nor form, nor fubftance in my being Ihare, 
I'm neither fire, npr water, earth, nor air < 
From motion'* force-alone my birth derive ; 
I ne'er can dip, for never wai alive : 

And 



k 
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And yet with fuch czteafiTe empire reign , 
That very fewefcape my magic chain. 
Nor lime, nor place, my wild excurliont bound ; 
I break all order, Nature's lawsconfonod : 
Raife fchemes without contrivance or defign, 
And make apparent con tradidioni join; 
Tranifer the Thamea nhere Ganges water* roll. 
Unite th' £quator to the frozen pole ; 
Mid'ft Zennbla's ice bid blufhing rubiea glow, 
An(L Brilifli harveAi bloom in- Scythian fnow t 
Caufe trembliDg flock) toftim the raging roain^ 
Anc^ fcaly fiOiea graze the verdant plain i 
Make light defcend, sod heavy bodiet rife, 
Stan fink to earth, and earth afcend to Ikiei. 
If Nature lie deform'd in Wint'ry froft. 
And all ihc beauties of the Spring be loft, 
, Rat>'d by my pow'r, new verdure decks the ground. 
And fmiling flow'ri di&ufe their fweeti around. 
The fleeping dead I fummon from the tomb. 
And oft anticipate the living's doom ; 
Convey oSenders to the fatal tree. 
When law or flratagem have fet them free. 
Aw'd by no checks my roving flights can ibar 
Beyond Imagination's aSive pow'r. 
I view each country of the fpacious earth. 
Nay, vifit realms that never yet had birth j 
Can trace the palhlefs regions of the air. 
And fly, with cafe, beyOnd (he ftariy fphcre. 

So 
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So fwift my opcrationi, in an hour 
I can deflroy a town, or build a towV; 
Play tricks would puzzle all tbe fearch of Wit^ 
And ihew whole volumes that were oever writ, 
la furc recordi iny myftic pow'rs confeli, 
Who rack'd with cares a haughty tyrant's breal) ; 
Charg'd in prophetic emblems to relate 
Approaching wrath, and his peculiar fate. 
Oft to the good by Heaven in Mercy fent, 
I've arm'd their thoughts againft fome dire eventj 
As oft in chains prefumptuoiiB villains bind. 
And haunt Tvith reillcfi /ears the gitLt(]> mind* 



Xullmi Nuian hahtififit Prudeatia, fid it 
Ntsfacimui, Ftrfuna^ Deam, Cirhjue lotariiui. 



BT THE lAME. 

[Not in her Potms.] 

Whatever wc think onV, Fortune's but a toy, 
Which cheat! the foul with eiVipty lliows of joy; 
A meer ideal ci'eature of the brain. 
That reigns the idol of the mad and vaitt; 
Deludes their fenfes with a fair difguife, 
And fe« an airy blifs before their eyes. 



Put 
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But when they hape ta grafp tb« gliit'ruig prey, 
Th' infiabtc phantom vanifb«s away. 

So Tiip'fy ficcB mtflead anwaiy fwains. 
Who rove benighted o'er ihe dfiwypUiM. 
Drawn by tbefaichlcfi meteor's gltfam'nrig ray. 
Thro' devious paih», and lonely wilds iheyliray I 
Too late CMiTioc'd their fed niiftake 4epIouc^ 
And find their boaoc ra^sx. difiitit Chan b&t'orc. 

Could mortali learn to limit their dclires, 
Little fuppliei what Nature's want require! j 
Content affords an inexhaufted ftore. 
And void of that a Mooarch'i wealth ii poor. 

Grant biit ten thoufand pounds, PUIanrus criet. 
That happy fum would all my wanti fuffice. 
AAcntlng pcim'rs the golden bleding grant. 
Que with his wealth his wilhei too augment. 
Wiib anxious care he pines amidll his ftore. 
And Itarves himfelf to get ten thotjfand more. 

Ambition's charms Philotimus iafpirc, 
A Treas'rer's fiaff the pitch of his defire t 
The ftaffbe gains, yet murmurs at hii fott. 
And long* to thine firft Minifter of State. 

A coach and four employ'd Cofinclia's carei, 
Tor this Ihc hourly worried Heav'n with pray'ra. 

Did 
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Did this, nhen gain'd, her retllefs temper fix ? 
No, (faefliltpiajis-KForwbatf — A coach and fix. 

Thua when thro* Fortune's airy rouads we ftray, 
Our footfieps rove from Nature's certain way ; 
Thro' endlefs labyritith of Error nio^ 
And" by the fomT ddnfian are uadone ; 
'StHI vainly reachrng-at a traiifient blifr, 
Furfue the Ihadow, and the fubAauce mifa : 
Till after all our wand'ring fchcmes, we find 
That true contant dwells only- in the mind. 
Thole joys on no external aid depend^ 
But in ourfelves b^n, and thens mufi en^ 
From Virme only thofe delights mull Itow, 
Which Qeither vtaliii nor title* can btttov^ 

A foul, which uncormpted Keafoo fway^ 
With calm indiff'rence Fortune's gifts farvejY. 
If Providence an affluent fiore dcniet, 
Its own. intrinfie worth that want fuppUcs.; 
Difdaina 1^ vicious anions to acquire 
That gtilt'ring trifle vnlgar minds admire. 
With eafc to Heav'n's fiiperior will refigni^ 
Nor meanly at anothei's wealth repines. 
Firmly adheres to Virtue's fleady rules, 
And fcoms ths fickle deity of fiaeli. 
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IN DIEM NATALEM. 



— ■ yivinJi TtBi qui prtroj^dt Htrarn 

Riifticui txftHai dam d^fluat Amnii ; al itit 

Laii/mr, H labetitr iimmmii^iAiSi ^vwa, HOKAT. 

[Tbii Ii m her Work), b«t Doeh alteiot.] 

7hOU ppwer fupreme, by whofe command I live. 

The grateful tribute of my praife receive, 

To thy mfjulgence I tny being owe. 

And all the joy« which from that being flow. 

Scarce eighteen funs have form'd the rolling year. 

And run their defiin'd courfes round this fphere, 

Since thou my undiftinguilh'd frame furvcy'd. 

Among the tifeleli heapi of matter laid. 

Thy fkill my elemental clay rcJin'd, 

The Araggling parts in beauteous order joio'd, 

With perfed fymmetry compos'd the whoIc» 

And ftampt'ttiy facred image on my foul ; 

A fptil fufceptibic of endleft joy, 

Whofe frame, nor force, nor time, can e'er dcftroy. 

But fhali fublijl when Nature claims my breath, 

And bid defiance to the pow'r of death ; 

To realms of blifs with aflive Freedom foar. 

And live when earth and ikiei (hall be no more. 

Indu'gent 
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Indulgent God ! ,rn vain my tongue eflayi. 
For this immortal gift, to fpeak thy praile. 
How fha!I my heart its grateful fenrc reveal, 
Where all the energy of irordt mufi fait ? 
O niay,its.iQfluence in my life^ppear. 
And every a^ion prore roy tliankt fiocere ! 

Grant me, great God, a heart to thee indin'd f 
fncreafe my faitbj ^dfe^ify my mind. 
Teach me betime* to tread thy facred ways. 
And to thy lervice confecratc my days. 
Still as thro' Life'j uncertain maze I Aray, 
Be thou the guiding Aar to marlc my way. 
Condufl the flepi of my unguarded youth. 
And point their motioni to ttie patt^ of Truthi 
Protefl me by thy providential care, 
And teach my foul t' avoid the tempterV fnarc. 
Thro' all the varied fcenei of human life, 
In calmi of eafe, orbluft'ring ftorms of grief ; 
Thro' every turn of this inconftant ftate, 
Preferve my temper equal and fcdate. 
Give me a mind that bravely dares defpife 
The low defigns and artifice of Vice. 
Be my religion fuch as taught by thee, 
Alike from Pride and Superftition free. 
Jnform my judgment, reflifymywill. 
Confirm my re afon, and my pallions Aill. 
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To gain thy favour be my only end, 

And to th^t fa>p« my every adion tmi* 

Amtdft the pleafum of a profp'roui Have, 

Whofe flatt'ring cbarmt too oft tbe miorfefirtCr 

Still may I think to nhom thofe joyt I owe. 

And blefs the iHMiateous band from yrhtacK tb^ io*r 

Or if an adverfe fortune be my fliare. 

Lei not itB terror* tempt me to defpair j 

But bravely arm'd a.Aeady ^ith maintain. 

And own'sU befi which thy decrees ordain ; 

On thy almighty providence depend, 

The beft protcflor, and tlie fur«S friend. 

Thus on life's fiage may I my put maintain. 
And army exit thy applaufes gain. 
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